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8 a1 am a Som Vour Lordſhip's 
: Perſon, tho no true Engliſiman can be 
ſo to your Character, Your Lordſhip 
may F without Flattery, that tis Vour 
on Goodneſs and kind Reception of this 
Performance, that brings it under Your _ 
nage and Prote on | 
Tu E Good-Nature of the Audits gave 
greater Succeſs to this Play than the Author 
had the Vanity to expect; but ſince he found | 
he had Your Lordfhip's Approbation, he 
was ſatisfied there was ſome Merit in it, be- 
your that of "—_ Applauſe. 
„ A 2 V I am 


DEDICATION. 

Jam not accuſtomd, my Lorp, to 

Things of this Nature; meirherivirmy Fe 
per to flatter; and were it fo, I am ſatisfied 
Your Honour and Merit is as _— above 
receiving ſuch nauſeous Addreſſes, as it is 
beneath any Perſon bred'to a Profiſſior on and 
erſant ip · Buſineſs to attem 
"To E Good! Offices* of Glare, Wee 
volence and Humanity, which You gene- 
roufly beſtow in Your own Country, when 


they are return d back in Praiſes, thoſe Praiſes, 


thus juſtly apply d, become only the Mirrour, 
whertin You fee the true Reflexion of Your 
own: Worth, and ſhew the PATRIOT. 

As I have not Your Eordſhip's Leave 
is this Dedication, I humbly ask Pardon 
fer the Intruſon, and hope Y ou will receive 


it with the 25 Candour en it is 
offer d by, 


My Lene, 


Tour Lordfvig s moſt Obedient, . 
Humble Servant, 


W. ne 
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SHOULD. 
or. Joaded-the\ Bookſeller - with a Preface, 
 pleur'd, that L want not. Gratiteue 10 fe 
the Obligations T owe to the Publick, fon thain 
Eind Reception of this PLA, and the Ju- 

ſtice that I acknowledge due to the Actors 
for their Performance ; which plainly ſhews to 
the World, without Partiality, they are 4 
Complete Company, and capable of Playing 
whatever they undertake, and think worthy of 
their Study; and this ] bope I may juſtly ſay, 
without Reflection on the other Houſe, for 
whom I have an equal Value, and yet will ven- 
ture to ſay, I think it no Crime to mate a 
Campariſan. As to the Bookleller's Charge, in 
Burthening him with more Paper and Print 


than may be thought abſolutely neceſſary, I be. 


* 


PREFACE. 


lieve be will thank me, if it any ways con- 


_ tributes to the Diſpoſal. a of his -” ERS 


to complain to 
the Publick, of a private Injuſtice from — 


Maſter Houſe,” Jpfter 4 genat6 
ea Ds the e, EI. 
for the ſake of the Com mpany, and the Diver on 
of the Tol. tbat the Patentee wou be 
juſt to the Authors, h ſball- fidy-to produce 
reable Entertginments, as thoſe wh bare 
already attempted alan vy e vous 10 abe 


Patente. en 234 6f eee eine 


0 * . 5 * . 
* * ' 1 & \ —" * Ke k 4 
L . - * : _ 1 * x 4 1 % \ ; - .% * 4 : TS. 
# , * 4 ? F 4 x * ry 

. 5 11 8 * \ *, ef o S > z 4 8 
* A 1 o 1 9 . 4 k 4 Y * + 3 '4 . 1 ; 4 ; ; 1 || * FR 
£ 9 5 6 « * * %.S * i. 1 4 * * y % * Ss * — * 4 4% * *. % 

a h - p £ * * . * 2 , | 
| | | YO EEO KOT} 1 8 


To your good Graces —— 
He no Extravagance of 


Spoke by Mr. LING TON. 
te Shark. bas A- in modern Hays, 


They lay their Sthrv 


PROLOG UE 
Ge 


BUG 1281 


re RR, not -Merit;-win the Bays £1171 1 * 


nat 


ing Obi laren at Deor- 100 7 2 
And force yod 2 eee tal 2 5 


Thus they demand your -Peremptory Grace, 


1 A* * 


As Gainer clan i. Heſpitals a Place. ne "2 dd mus v9 7 


— ob 


lH MY eo ——˖ĩ[i 
Te Reverend Arbitrators of the,. Fe” * 2403/2526, , D 

Tou, who ſooft in e Seni n view 
On the pole Ghoſt of poor departed Wit ; | 


Allow our Suppliant Author ſome Pretence 


bis littfe, Serre. 


amour hits, 
Nor brings a Fools. Cap that one Blockbead fes; AY 


But works hir en, from Familiar Life; 


2 Oder Wi dom, and reclainig a Wite 5 
Levehtak farts, 4 itabbiid ed) o N 0 
« Laſhes dhe in lr their Horns be Arr. * . 


Scatters fair Saty "But wid My throws, © © 
And bay been might — 5 gt Lb 
For leſt be — hour Wea ol? FEB? 

He brings no Maiden Coxcomb on the Scene. 


VII. 


Be juſt then to bis Muſe, and let bis "i 


He once has hit. your Palatts in a Play: ?: 


All Prepeoſſeſſions to his Wrong diſclaim, 


Nor damn the Off-ſpring for the Father's Name, 
Leſt, when be writes next, he the Child diſown, 
And forte you to commend, e er he'll be known. 


Dram» 


— 


th & 


Sir Harry Freelove, wer vn pmaree t — — 1E 1 


Steward to Winwife, — — — Mr. "Rogers. 
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Mr. Winwiſe -e e Menne 
Mr. Stock wel. nnr . 2 
Frank Flaſh, ———— 7. S Mr. back. 


1 


Ned, Ser vant to Sir Harry.. . . A Kappe * 

Butler. — — — — Mr. Hall. 

And 4 Servants to Lady * * Nb N SS ' 

Servants to Mrs. Winwife, LULA *r 1 M WIG 1 f 

> Chairmen, NN una we ty devo wind wv v0 
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OO e d - . d EO 
Lady Upſtart, 4 Widow OT TT Tus ay. Knight, «aA 
Belinda, — — a Nour ot 4. Thur mond. 
Mrs. Winwife; Wife to M. Wiawif — Acre Rogers... 
Decoy, a Procureſi. . — err. . N. 
Maria, a pretended Freachwomany \fermerdy 
Servant to Belinda, and after. entertain s 
by the Lady eln or be Rain men 


Servants to Lady Upſtart n Winwite.” 
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Enter Sir Harry Freelove, and Ned bis Servant. 
Sir H. A IRRAE, I tell you to meditate on Matrimony, is 
„5 like contemplating on Death, for few after either, 
1 JJare appointed a State of Happineſs When did 
you ever know a married Man rejoice in his Tran- 
ſlation. If they put on a ſerene Countenance, tis only to 
_ © diſguiſe the Truth from the World, as Women do their venial 
% Paſſions with an artful Veil, inſtead of real Modeſty, The 
Wretches endeavour to appear pleas d for Reputation ſake, 
„ and cry the Water's warm, tho their Teeth chatter in their 
* Heads, ro invite their Fellow Creatures to plunge into equal 
* Miſery.” A Paſling-Bell ſhould go, during the Ceremony, to 
give Notice that all well-diſpos'd Perſons might pray for their 
eparting Friend, who is exchanging Liberty, Quiet and Eaſe, 
for everlaſting Contention, a Million to one. oy 
Ned. Ay, Sir, I, went oboard the Marriage-Smack, for a 
Venture, in hopes to bring home a large Cargo of Love and 
Plenty ; and, as I thought, with a fair Wind. No ſooner had 
we put to Sea, but a Storm aroſe, the Veſſel ſprung a Leak, 
and I was caſt away in the wide Ocean of Wedlock. | 


= Sir 


The Artful Elba. 


Sir H. Thy Condition muſt have been ſo mean, that no 
change of Fortune can make thee more Wretched, t. 

Ned. O, Sir, I muſt beg your Pardon, that's a Miſtake. Tho 
your Footman now, I once had the Honour to be a great Lord's 
Valet, and was, Sir, in all Things, but in Title, as- good a 
Man as my Maſter. I was his very Socia: He try'd on his 
Cloaths, and they ſoon fitted me; I wore his Linnen, Peruques, 
and all his other Ornaments ; rid his beſt Horſes, hunted with 
his Hounds, eat and drank as he did — If he pick d up a 
Miſtreſs, 1 had her after him ; but when I Pimp'd for him, he 
had her after me. No Favours were ask'd, but I was firſt ad- 
dreſsd, and never granted without my Approbation. He was 
the Oracle, but I the Prieſt that impos'd on him and his Sup- 
pliants, and converted the beſt part of the Offerings to my own 
Uſe : He had the Entrails, but I the Carcaſs. ——Being thus 
pamper'd with Eaſe and Plenty, I fell in Love, as they call it, 
with his Favourite Su/zana ; ſhe, took Fire at the ſame time: 
We married, and then march'd off with the Bag and Baggage ; 
ſo liv'd upon the Spoil, till that and our mutual Blaze expird : 
Then appear d Indifference, after that Ill-nature, and ſo on to 
downright Averſion. We parted ; ſhe return'd to her former 
Vocation, having ſome remains of Beauty, and is now in 
keeping, under the Care of a grave City Don, who to mend 
her Reputation, and preſerve his own, vifits her twice a Week, 
as her Uncle and Guardian. And, as for my ſelf, I am fallen, 
as you ſee, to be the meaneſt of your humble Servants. 

Sir H. So, while your Maſter was diverting himſelf with a 
trivial Sin, you, like a Coxcomb, muſt run headlong into a 
deadly one. l Ce e, 

Enter Mr. Winwife. 

Ned Winwife ! Who expected to have ſeen you quit the Matri- 
monial Yoke thus early? Prodigious! Turtles will ceaſe to 
Coo, the waking Nightingal forget to Sing, when thus, by 
break of Day, you leave the Downy Bed of Love, 

Win. Tis barbarous, Sir Harry, that a Man can't be married, 
but immediately he becomes the Jeſt of the Gay-part of the 
Town. Matrimony is like Hazard, there are Nicks, Mains, 
and Chances. 


Sir 


The Artful Husband. n 

Sir H. Ay, and Outs too. You have made a juſt Simile.; 
Dice and Marriage, are two Things I could preach upon whole 
Nights together: Such Inconveniencies, ſuch Misfortunks ; Tis 
hard to diſtinguiſh which are worſt, the Pride, Folly and Imper- 
tinence of a Wife, or the Rattling of the Box and Dice, that 
js heard from the Groom-Porters, to moſt of the Mannor- 
Houſes in England; where every body, but the Fool who is 
* wedded'to Seven or Eleven, thinks of nothingelſe butia Goal 
1 = the Squire, and Alms-Houſes for the reſt of his Fa- 
% mily. | 

Min. Sir Harry, I am your Friend, and muſt tell you, let 
your Opinion be what it will, a Wife is the only Remedy you 
can apply, and that inſtantly too. n : | 
Sir H. A Wife! Damn the Potion! A very pretty Antidote, 
to take the greater Evil to expel the Leſs. 

Win. So it muſt be, Sir Harry, put on what Air you pleaſe ; 
for I doubt not but you'd think your ſelf very happy to dine 
at Bloom-Had, in the County of Hertford, with any Woman 
for your Wife, whoſe Fortune would pay off the Mortgage, or 

remove the Apprehenſions of a Forecloſure. _ 
. SEA I : | . . 
Min. You are under a Neceſſity to Marry: Chance, the 
Devil, or your own Evil Genius has provided the Wife for 
i | | | 
x Sir H. 1 have two prevailing Arguments at War in me, Li- 
berty and Intereſt; and am as much perplex'd, as Monſieur 
Ragouſt was between the Whore and the Halter, to know which 
ſhould have the Preference, Ruin or the Widow. 
Vin. Could not you be content this Iaſtant, to go to Church 
with her? ; | 
Sir Hl. Ay, upon Condition I might follow her, in a Month, 
to the Church-yard, | 
Mis. Fifty thouſand Pounds, and the Redemption of your 
own Eſtate mortgagd to her Husband, ſeem to me to be ſuch 
perſuading Temptations, ©* that had Diogenes, or the errant'ſt 
* Cynic of em all, the like Offer, they would have thrown 
* away the Dog's Skin, and danc'd round the Upiverſe after 
«© ſuch a Widow. 


149 8 B 2 * Sir H. 
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Sir H. A clear Eſtate, Coach and Six, and four luſty Fellows 
to dandle after me, when the Government has occaſion for em, 
I muſt own is grand. 2 484198 | 

Win, Ay, and not to be teaz d with! ---- Sir, my Debt has 
been of a long ſtanding; in ſhort I cannot ſtay any longer; 
ſays another, I have order d an Attorney to take out a Writ 
if you don't give me Satisfaction in two or three Days. 
Next comes a Fellow that has neither Money enough to go 
to Law, nor Manners to let a Man be at quiet, but cries, 
for God's ſake, Sir Harry, People won't be put off in this 
manner by me. Officers lurking about your Lodging, At- 
torneys Letters innumerable, and Servants impudent for want 
of Wages 1 a 18 | 
Ned. That's true; I have livd-ſo long with him, that 1 
have forgot what Money is. I can hardly tell whether: a 
Shilling is round or ſquare. fy n 22 * 

Sir. H. Dunns are intolerable! They are as frightſul to me, 
as a Judge to a Criminal upon Sentence of Death. But no 
more of the Widow I beſeech you ; ſhe is ſo diſagreeable an 
Incumbrance, it damps all Joys that her large Fortune can raiſe. 
an Idea of in the Proſpe&t. i 3 
Min. Were ſhe as odious as an old Miſtreſs to a Libertine, or 

as troubleſome as a ſickly Wife to a gay vigorous Husband, 
Money, Money, Sir Harry, makes the ugly appear Handſome, 
the old Young, the awkward agreeable, and is the only: Sauce 
that can be given to a bad Diſh to make it go down with a 
Picquante Taſte. | | „ Anon: 

Sir H. Fie, Fie! She is the reverſe of every:thing-ſhe:endea- 
vours to ſeem like. I muſt confeſ(s- ſhe-is young enough for a 
Night or two, but too old to be lik d by any Body, but by 
my Lord Rakiſh; who, in the midſt of a Drunken Frolick, 
has ſo much Humility, as to take up with the fat Orange- 
Woman in the Park, or Betty Srramwel at the Chocolate- 
Houſe, 4 BY 

Win, I know her Character in the City; ſhe ſuſſer d no Body 
to viſit her under the Dignity of an Aldermans Lady, or a 
Turky Merchant's Wife. 

Sir H. She has lately taken a Houſe in St. James's Street, 
and left the City the Minute her Time of Mourning was 7 

* 
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pir'd, and reſolv d never ſo much as to think of ridiog in 
; Lats to the Spittle, filling her Pockets with Sweet-meats at a 
. Feaſt, or dance i in publick on a Lord Mayor's 


5% She "uh fuck anOpinio of her Merit, * ſhe thinks ſhe 
ought to take Place of every Body, becauſe her Husband paſs'd 
the Chair, and made her a Lord's Lady for a Twelve- month. 

Sir H. The Women envy her for her fine Liveries, ſix Flanders 
Mares, vaſt; Eſtate, and her Power of out · fluttering all the 
Coquetsi of Quality at this End of the Town. 


Win, Prithee lets be l I Er 9 Jon reſolve to think 
no more of her 


Sir H. Not ſo, neither. 
' Win, How then? 


Sir H. Why Thought i is ber a Man of Dreſs abhors. 


Win. But you are a Maniof Senſe as well as Faſhion—— 
Sir H. That may be. 


Win. And ought 1 
Sir H. Ohl that I will, 


Win. Before you let flip ſuch an Opportunity 

Sir H. Of being married, eternaſly fore d to converſe 
icky: who never tad: Beauty to ſtay the Eye of a Rover 
one Minute, in hopes that he might find ſomewhar 
< agreeable about her. Well; Ned, you ſhall know my Inten- 
* tion; which I ſhall hardly be able to continue in long enough 
„ to call: it a Reſolution; for as Women are unthinking 
Creatures, I form my Sentiments according to the Object, 
and leave my ſelf to be toſs d into the Harbour without 
«minding the Compaſs. | 

Win. Widows are not to be triſfd withi—You ſhould beſiege 
her cloſe, watch the yielding Minute, and, with Sword in 
hand, -vigorouſly attack; then ſhe's your own, Sir Harry, ſhe'll 

melt when in your Arms. 
Sir H. | have ſaid all the fine things done all the impudent 
things and told her as many Lies as Invention upon the 
Rack could ſupply me with, which, in my Judgment, is the 
moſt regular way of approaching her. 

Win. You have a Rival, I fear, has poſſels'd- himſelf of her 
good Opinion, and when once ſhe comes to like, ſhe'll run 


b e 
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headſong to her Wiſnes. Reaſon's blown up, Diſcretion 'va-- 
niſhes, and ſhe no more thinks on either, than on her dead 
Husband, br his poor Nelntian sk 
Sir H. You mean Sir Modiſb Pert, there is ſomething ſo 
agreeable in the young Dog he diſarms my Reſentment. Tho 
I reſolve this Minute to cut his Throat, I no ſooner ſee him, 
but ſome ſecret Power turns all my Rage to Reſpect. 
Min. Who is he, what is he? ute AQ. \ 
Sir H. | know not, but from the Character he gives of 
himſelf, which is, that he has an Eſtate: of two Thouſand: 


per Aunum in the Weſt; nor do I; believe:ſhe is better ac- 


quainted with him than I am. They firſt ſaw each other at 
the Opera, about ten Days ſince; where I ſhould have been 
to have waited on her; but the Bottle deluded me till Twelve 
that Night, the Groom Porter's till Six in the Morn, and Bed 
till five next Evening; at which Time 1 dreſs d, went to viſit 
her, and, to my great Surprize, found-him there : He received 
me with a Jon Aſſurance, the Widow, with an aukward Bold- 
nels; we tattl'd of iindifferent things, but I ſoon perceiv'd 
my ſix Months Addreſs. was all to no Purpoſe. 9 81 
Min. Your ladifference to her Perſon, has diſcover'd your 
over weaning Paſſion to her Fortune: Sir Modiſb takes other 
Meaſures, and cunningly addreſſes himſelf to the Woman; 
proteſts he finds new Charms to engage him every Minute; 
praiſes her Face, her Air, her Shape, and lays five hundred 
other inſinuating Flatteries in her way, which ſhe greedily 
devours.—Why,  Flattery well apply'd, will make a weeping 
Hermit change his Tears to Smiles; a Man of Wit think 
better of himſelf than he can merit; none are wiſe enoug 
to guard themſelves againſt the Contagion. . 
1 Euter Belinda at a Diſtance. 21 0 
Ned. Sir, Sir. \ [Pulls Sir H. by the Sleeve: 
Sir H. What the Devil ails the Fellow > „ Ain 
Ned. Sir, with Submiſſion, is not that the Wild- gooſe we 
have been chaſing theſe two Months, without being able to find 
out her Haunts oo [ Exit Belinda. 
Sir H. | muſt beg your Pardon for half an Hour. 
Win. Hey day, what's the matter now: 


Sir H. 
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' The Artful Hucband. 7 
Sir H. I nd ſtay to ten you; when I come back you ſhall 
: | have: a full Aceount!- | LExit. 
in. Hark ye, Neu, what new lange is this 2 Do you know 
the Lady 2 
Ned. Not I, Sir, upon my Credit, tho I've deen lier twenty 
Times': She trips about like a Fairy: It's impoſſible to know, 
when you ſee her, whither ſhe's going, or www © to find her 
again when ſne is gone? 

Wini Some Jilt of the Town. * 
Ned. She's a very handſome one then, and 1 belibve my Ma- 
ſter, if he had once Poſſeſſion of her Perſon, would never 
trouble himſelf much about her Reputation. I ſhall loſe: Sight 
. of em, and then Woe beride me for not being ready at her 
Heels, to follow her from Mercer's Shop, to Mercer's Shop, 

the New- Exchange, Park, Play, China-Houſes, and all the pub- 
lick Places about Town, and after five or ſix Hours Jaunt, ſhe 
whips away like Will 7:b Wiſp, in a Miſt, and I am left like a 
Tool in the Dark, to return to my Maſter to be heartily curs d. 
for my Pains. | 

Tis, Tell him I'll wait for him here in the Mall. a 

Ned. I ſhall, Sir, he'll not be long engag'd. Exit. 


SCENE Roſamond' Pond in the Park 


Enter Sir Harry, Belinda and Ned. 


Bel. Very fine, Sir Harry, when do you intend to finiſh your 
Harrangue, that I may have Liberty of replying? 

Sir H. I have a thouſand Things to ſay. 

Bel. And I Ten Thouſand to Ry. | 

Sir H. Nay but 

Bel. Good Sir Knight not ſo violent. 

Sir H. | proteſt — 

Bel. That you would not have me believe — 

Sir H. I ſwear by all that's 


Bel. Piſh, ſwear by what you will, do you think any 8 
on Earth can be Silent: No, tis impoſſible; tho' ſhe was prat- 


tled to by the Handſomeſt Fellow in the World, who tells her ſhe's 
as beautiful as a Goddeſs, 


Sir H. 


8 The Artful Husband. 

Sir HE. Why then, Madam, in as ſew Words as poſſible, I 
lov'd you from the firſt Minute I ſaw you, and have not ſince 
ſo much as dream'd, thought, or look d at any Thiog f in Fetti- 
coats but your dear Self. 

Bel. Ah poor Gentleman! To fall under ſuch unhappy: Cir- 
cumſtances, as to Love, Admire and Adore the Woman whoſe 
Face you have hardly ſeen; her Fortune and Character unknown 
to you; and, for what you know, may be ſome ſtraggling Gip- 
ſie, ghat would ſacrifice her Perſon to the firſt Fop ſhe meets 
with, * that would give her a Month's: Airing, ſive or ſix 
** Miles out of Town. If you'd perſuade me to believe you, 
you muſt wear your Arms a- croſs, Sigh, look Ditma), turn up 
your Eyes, now and then a languiſhing Air, appear confus d, 
careleſs in your Dreſs, pale Fac d, ſpeak but little, and that 
abrupt Sentences, turn Poet, and write ſoſt Sonnets; But you 

are quite contrary | Like a ſturdy Beggar, who acks: only for 
* form's ſake, and would, if you dur ſt, no doubt, by your 
** Aſſurance, boldly rob to gratify your Inclinations. lis im- 
* « you ſhould have the Diſtemper upon you, unleſs the 

proper Symptoms appear; and I, don't perceive any ſigns 
8 em. 
ir H. The very Cant of Love, that all Hypocrites make uſe 
of to delude your Sex, and draw em into the Snare; but, when 
they have gain'd their Ends, like Puritans, they throw aſide the 
Mask, and abuſe what they ſeem'd to adore. n unn ad- 
dreſs, with a ſincere and open Heart. 

Bel. Open enough I'll be ſworn, and ſo frank, that any Wo- 
man tolerably agreeable, with little Trouble wight be voſpi- 
tably entertain'd there for an Hour or two. 

Sir H. Have you no Faith? 1 

Bel. Very little in Affairs of this Nature. 

Sir H. Then you wont believe thro' Obſtinacy. | 

Bel. I wont believe, becauſe Sincerity 1 know: is unnatu- 
ral among you fine Gentlemen, 

Sir H. In ſhort, Madam, I muſt know your Name, Fortune 
and Character, that on the ſquare, a mutual Agreement may be 
carried on, between Sir Harry Freelove Baronet of the one part, 
Mrs. — what d'you call your Name, on 3: ho other. 


Bel. 


* The Artful Hucband. 9. 
Bel. I hope you have more Manners, than to attempt to pull = © 
off the Mask without my Confent.' ' Nothing's fo agreeable as a 
Surprize : We Women have little Artifices, that pleaſe beſt when 
they bear the Face of Accident; and if you ſhould be fo rude 
as to rob me of thoſe Trifles that our Sex deljght in, I believe 
I ſhould never endure you again. Really, Sir Harry, you are 
. agreeable, and 1:deſign"one time or other to let you know who 
thinks you ſo; but it will hardly be before I am convinc'd you 
have no private or publick Amour, with any Body but my ſelf; 
then, I fancy, I could like you longer than a new Suit, a fine 
Chariot, or any other pretty Nicknack. But ſhould you not 
prove a conſtant Admirer, when you come to be better acquaint- 
ed with me; O horrible, I ſhould change my Religion, fly to a 
Monaſtry, indulge the Vapours, hate all Mankind, and dote on 
nothing but Spirit of Hart's horn. GAL Aue, ks 
Sir H. If that be all, let Doubts be' baniſh'd, my flaming 
* 1 prove the conſtant Lover. N 
Bel. No. | 


Sir H. Inhuman! Will all the ſacred Proteſtations made to 
Heaven that bind Mankind to Truth on Earth convince. 4 


Bel. No. | 


Sir H. Tell me but how, and ſee if I obey not. 

Bel. No. | | 

Sir H. What will ſuffice? A Hand, a Heart, my Life, my 
Soul, my Fortune, all ſhould periſh to convince you. 

Bel. Ha, ha, ha! Pray what Lady was that you entertain'd laſt 
Week at Hamprox-Court, return'd next Morning, and drop'd 
her within Temple-Bar ? 4) > 16; Bf DOR 200 

Sir H. O that was one of my Mother's Waiting-Women, 
that is well married in the City; and if I had not been Civil to 
to her, it would have look d Brutiſn. Nay, a Man by being 
** courteous to his Inferiors, gets the Character of an honeſt, 

c well-bred, good-humour'd Gentleman. 

Bel. Say you fo! 

Sir H. A meer Trifle. Moti 4 


Bel. Very well. Your, Equipage is often ſeen in Saint James's 
Street, Waiting at a certain Lady's Door, my Lady. 

Sir H. O the Widow 3 The laſt Thing of all her 

| N 594 
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Sex, I would be thought to addreſs. Why ſhe is as diſagreeable 
as the Semplireſs's. Block her Head i n dann upon; ay, and a8 
much painted. 8 1 07 Sigi 

Bel. Vou viſit her in — to redeem your: Eſtate, by ſufle 
ring your Perſon to be fore clos'd in Matrimony. I have no 
Notion that ſo fickle a Creature ſhould. ever be; ſuffer'd to pay his 
Devoirs to any Woman of a reſin d Taſte. Wer may be allo l 
a Train of Admirers, and like but one, it raiſes the Efteem 
the Town has of us; for I aſſure you, Sir Harry, Praiſe is a 
moſt engaging Thing, even from thoſe we deſpiſe : We live upon 
it, it ſupports our Spirits, as much as a Glaſs of Wine does 
yours ; ſometimes we are giddy, with it. But for a Man to 
pay his hideous Addreſſes to ſeveral Ladies at a time, is like a 
married Man, ſaying fine Things to eyery Woman he meets: 
He may think em as bright as he pleaſes, but the very Air of 
the Wretch beſpeaks him; and all that comes from him, flat and 
inſipid : For which Reaſon I take my leave, and bid an a eternal 
Adieu to Sir Harry the Inconſtant. | 

Sir H. O fye, Child, a haſty Sentence will call 9050 judg- 
ment in queſtion, and I am reſolv'd not to leave you, till you 
have better conſider d of the Matter. 

Bel. Vou have given me as much Pain in purſuing me, as my 
Monkey does in flying me when J want his Diverting Compa- 


ny. Im doworight Angry, and fo farewel. Exit. 
Sir H. Now I have you in Views. | ſhall not quit you with- 


out being better ſatisfied. [Exeant. 
Re-enter Belinda, Sir barry and Ned. p. 12 N 
Bel. Undone and ruin d for ever. 
lets and looks upon the Ground. 
Sir H. What's the Matter, Madam ? 
Bel. I have loſt ! 
Sir H. What. | 
Bel. My Father's Picture from my Watch, which I ee 
above all Things. 
Sir H. When and where: | [. | 
Bel. I had it by my Side, at the upper End of the Walk. 
Sir H. to Ned. Do you ſearch carefully up one Side of the 
Walk, and III look up the other, * "= 
| Be 
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Bel. Your humble Servant, Sir Harry; How eaſy, when we 
pleaſe, are theſe Lords of the Creation deceiv'd, who think 
their Strength of Reaſon, and profound Judgment govern this 
habitable World, defpiſe'us Women, and ſuppoſe we know no- 
thing. But if I had the Management of the cunning '{t of em 
all, I'd ſoon convince him; 2 A. ee 

| Tho' they the mighty Plots and Schemes contrive, 1 
Tet Women beſt on quick Inventions thrive. Exit. 


ner Sir Harry aud Ned. _ 

Sir H. Death, I can't find it: Where's the Lady Sirrah ? 
Ned. Where's the Lady, Sir! Gone, Sir, where ſhould ſhe 
be? ; : 
Sir H. So, finely. trick d. Sirrah, fly after her, and ſee if 


you can overtake ner. Rs | 
Ned. Why, Sir, it's impoſſible : Would you have me divide 
my ſelf into as many Pieces, as there are Points in the Com- 
paſs? Pray, Sir, let me know which way your Inclination would 


ſend me. | | 

Sir H. Raſcal, to the Horſe-Guards, as quick as you can 
y. 

Ned. Mad, ſtark Mad, by this Light. Exit. 


Sir H. A meer Vapour, ſomething compounded of Air; ſo 
whimſical, ſhe perfectly Judgment. I am not 
capable of apprehending the leaſt part of her. Shes a meer 
Riddle, made up of ſo many Contradictions, that the whole Sex 
is but an Epitome of her. She's ſerious, gay, and ſeemingly 
Virtuous ; ſometimes Jiltiſh, young, and yet has an Appear- 
ſ ance of Diſcretion——very often confidently Pert, by and by 
very Modeſt. She has Wit, good Humour, and ill Nature ; 
There's nothing to be made of this damn'd Medly, tis enough 
to give a Man the Vertigo. Have you overtaken her? 
1 Enter Ned. 

Ned. Overtaken her, Sir, S'bud, Sir, you might as well have 
overtaken a Lapland Witch, poſting on a Broomſtick to meet @ 
her old Friend the Devil. | | 

Sir H. Well, ſhe may prove a kind, good - natur d, delicious 


— — —— —— — 


ö 
4 
[ 

4 
{ 


— — — — 
50 e — — — — — - 
= 
oQ 


' - oy 4 R 
5 a 
N 
* 
* * 
* 4 
= *. 
* 4 4 
o ** 
9 


The Artful Husband. 3 
Harlot, at laſt; then the Fatigue in chaſing lier, will be 
rewarded with the Poſſeſſion, I ſhall be at Mr. Winwife's in 
leſs than an Hour, let the Chariot be there. IlkExit. 

Ned. Now in my Opinion ſhe's - as very a Jade as ever 
took half a Crown at the Roſe-Zavern, © for a bit and away 
* of harmleſs Adultery, cr ſimple Fornication ”: And ſhould 
he pretend to Virtue, a little Application would ſoon draw the 

urtain. | WY Ne 


Her Sex's Charafter is we er in Doubt, 
| Conclude her Woman, and we can't be out. 


The End of the Faſt AC P : 


FLY 


® 
* 
as FY 
_ — 
— * * * . 
- 
2 oP 1 1 


A C. 


— .. 


The Ariful Hucband. 


AC T H.. a 
SCENE Vinvifes Houle. 
Ester Mrs, Winwife aud Steward. 


Mrs. Ni. T ELL me not of Patience, tis the Beggars 
| Comfort, what they apply to eaſe their Mis- 
fortunes. —Shall I have Patience and debar my ſelf of any thing 
this World affords? Was I not born and bred in Plenty, taught 
only to wiſh, and then poſſeſs that Wiſn, tis abjeQ Slavery to 
want what we deſire to have; and that alone makes the difference 
between thoſe of ſuperior Rank, and the mean Vulgar.----Are the 
men Liveries trimm'd with Gold, and Velvet Lace, ready, ſix. 
ootmen hir'd, the Paintings perform'd by the beſt Hands, the 
Baſſet and Ombre Tables, the Turkey Carpets, Italian Tables, 
Arras Hangings, the Peer Glaſſes, Perfum d Wax-Lights, Etherial 
Spirits for the Lamps? Are they ready as I order d; Ill create 
Admiration when I'm ſeen abroad, and Surprize at Rome. 
Stew. Conſider, Madam, how vaſt the Expence will be, and 
not even the firſt Quality, make ſuch an Appearance. f 
Mrs. Win, Then I ſhall be more regarded. 
Stew. Where will this End! | 
Mrs. Win. In my Satisfaction. | 
Ester Mrs, Decoy. 

Dec. Good morrow, my ſweet Lady. 

Mrs. Win. This is a Favour. 8 . 

Stew. On my Life a decay d Gentlewoman, turn'd errant 
viſiting Bawd, who by her extraordinary Civilities, gains Ad- 
mittance into good Families, and carries Meſſages, recommends 
Gallants to married Women, and Miſtreſſes to their Husbands : 
Teaches young, Girls the Way to Ruin, and, like the Devil, 
lies at the Ear of Innocence to propagate Deſtruction. [_ Aſide. 

Mes. Win. I muſt ſhew you my new ſet of Plate and China. 

Dec. Your Ladyſhips Woman juſt now oblig'd me with the 
Sight of them. They are elegantly fancied; the blue 
and white China under the Front Peers, and the gold 
and green on each ſide makes an agreeable Compoſition; 
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then the Diſhes, Plates and Salvers for the Deſert, are won- 
derful curious. 


* 


** * 


Mrs. Win, I made uſe of your Iatereſt to Monſ. Surrae 


for 'em. a 
Stew. For which reaſon you paid double, and ſhe had large 


Brokeridge. | [A/ide. 


Mrs. Win. He intended em for a certain Dutcheſs, but was 


afraid ſhe would not give a Price, therfare he rather choſe, 


upon your Recommendation, to let me haye 'em. 
Dec. 1 am highly oblig'd to him for the Favour. 0 


offer d to half the Ladies Women about Town, - LA. 


Dec. The Deſign of the Silver Plate, the ſurpaſſing Faſhion 
of the Gold are moſt exquiſite. . 


Mrs. Win. Novelty is the Delight of Nature, Mrs. Decay, 


I would have nothing that is mine look like what has been 


* 


before. : 


Dec. I had like to have forgot, I muſt entreat your. Lady- 
ſhip. to ſubſcribe, to the new Opera, all the People of Quality 


are engag d; it will be wonderful fine, new Cloaths, and 


Scenes, new Singers and Dancers, and the. beſt Collection of 


Eunuchs and Airs that yet ever came from Italy. 
Mrs. Win. Give Mrs. Decoy ten Guineas for the Subſcription. 
Stew. Five of which will be her own. The Sollicitor is always 
better paid thro' whoſe Hands , the Money comes, than. the 
Lawyer who carries on. the Cauſe. [de. 
rs. Win. I intend to open my Aſſembly in two or three 
Days. 85 | 
Dee. I have ſeen nothing comparable to your Preparations, 


they are all, in Exgland, more like Gaming Houſes than Aſ- 


ſemblies. But youll even out-ſhine an 7a/zay Prince's Court. 


Mrs. Vin. O you are very obliging ; youll ſtay and dine with 


me to day. 
Dec. The Coach waits at the Door. 
Mrs, Vin. You ſhall have one of mine. 
Dec. I would ſtay, but I have a great many Viſits to make 


this Morning.—lI could not paſs by the Door, without taking 
the Liberty to tender my Duty. I beſeech your Ladyſhip to 


excuſe me. A happy Day ſhine on your Ladyſhip. LExit. 


Fe Mrs. W. 
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be e e 
' "Mrs, Win, Well, I would not endure: the Oountry Conver- 
fation again, to be Lady of ſix Magnors. What a Stir they 


make about Houſwifry; and breeding their Daughters as if 


they were deſign d for Service. The eſdeſt Dreſſes her Lady- 
Mother, and does the Office of her Woman; the next is in the 
Place of the Chambermaid, makes the Beds, ſweeps out the 
Rooms, and works plain Work, another reads the Art of Cook- 
ery, raiſes Paſte and attends the Kitchin; and a fourth looks 
after the Dairy, feeds the Poultry, and gathers in the Eggs. 
Very pretty Accompliſhments for Women of Birth and For- 
tune. Thea the Men are ſuch Wretches! —To hear a Fellow 
make himſelf and his Horfe merry with whiſtling; to obſerve 
with what Solemnity they keep their Wakes, what delight there 
is in Cock fighting; O the harmonious Mufick of the Hounds, 
and the Melody of their Maſter's fnoring after à hard day of 
hunti yl 1 4 N. IVI | MN: 1 21 ie | — 7 

p Show: You liv'd then ſecure and innocent; belov'd of alli; 


r 


15 f 


prais'd for your Hoſpitality: ou might be envied, but Malice 


knew not where you dwelt. Mig Bl K 
Mrs. Min. You imagine you have talk d wiſely no doubt. 


Your Maſter would do well to ſend you back with the Title of 


Head- Bailiff. | 
Stew. How, Madam! X ei, a 
Mrs, Win. Even ſo. | 
Stew, Im a Gentleman. G Dog) 
Mrs. Win. A Country Gentleman, which may be made out 
of a City Scavenger, or a Heut. ſtrert Broom man. 


- 
— 


Stew. Vou may ſay what you pleaſe, I have more Manners 


than to diſpute with a Lady. {12 


Enter Mr. Winwife. . 

Win, How now, what's the Matter. 2 

Stew. Nothing, Sir. 7 

Win. Angry, My Dear ? | 

Mrs. Win, I am angry to be ſo miſerably reſtrain d. 
Min. In what do you accuſe me? Have I not obey'd'all 
thy Deſires? Even to a fault, againſt my own Reaſon, quitted 
the Country, changd a calm and retir'd Life for this wild 


Town, compos d of Noiſe and Extrayagancy. | 
= 8 Mrs. Win. 


* 
* 
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Mes. Win. What — pn more than is neceſſary for a 
Woman of my Birth and Education. | | 
Win. | am not ignorant of your Quality; but you muſt re- 
member you are my Wife; you ſhall have the Reſpect due to 
your Birth, the beſt Equipage my Fortune will afford you, 
without my Ruin. Tho you weigh me in a partial Scale, I 
muſt take the Liberty to tell you that you are ill-advis d, 
your ſtudied Ways of Pride and coſtly Ceremony, your new 
* Aſſemble, change of gaudy Furniture, fifty Guinea Suppers, 
% for my Lord, your Kinſman's, Entertainments for rother, 
* Lady Aunt, and Couſins; perfumes to ſtifle. us at Home, 
and Abroad; you appear more motly than the French or the 
i Venetian, BUS $181: < 13431 4k | , 
Mes. Win. Have you done, Sir, | 
„Min. Your Extravagancy in Dreſs, your Jewels of exceſſive 
Value : Something might here be ſav'd with Credit to your Birth 
and Honour. could urge more. | 178 4 
t. Win. Pray do, I like your Homily of Thrift mightily. 
Win. I could wiſh you would not game fo much. 
Ars. Win. A Gameſter too? 
Vi You fee not thro the Myſtery of the Cards and Dice; 
you make not Play a Paſtime but a Toi. - 
Mrs. Win. Good, proceed. | | 1 
| Wis. Another Freedom you take, which affects as well your 
| Character as my Eſtate, your Revels in the Night, your Ma- 
ſſqſuerades. — My Thoughts acquit you of any diſhonourable 
Action, but the Virtuous know tis not enough to clear them- 
| ſelves, but to give no Cauſe for others to ſuſpect. The Au- 
| thority of a Husband ſhould not be deſpis d. 
Mrs. in, Nor the Liberty of a Wife reſtrain'd. 
Win. My Honour is in your Poſſeſſion. 4 
Mrs. Win. My Fortune in yours. — Have you concluded 
| your Lecture ? 
| Win. | have done. | | ey 
A !' Mrs. Win, Tho you veil your avaritious Meaning, under 
| | the ſpecious Names of Modeſty and Frugality; I find you 
4 would debar me of my Liberty. Would you bury me alive: 
Shut me up in my old Priory a hundred Miles off, and bring 
Nunneries in Faſhion again ? I brought a good Fortune; my 


whole 


1 1 
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whole Family makes a Figure in the World, and ſhall F be th 
Madam Frippery of it; Wear no better than they give their 
„ Waiting- women, or truck for China with the Merchants 
UN Feed. 5 nd eee F dout eig on mn 9910) 
| _ Enter Sir Harry Freelove. 162 

Win. Sir Harry, your Servant, I'm glad you are come to be 
Witneſs to the Reſolution I have taken, which is, that 1 will 


this Day begin to live freely, and promiſe to my - ſelf much 
Happineſs. 4-55 


Sir H. Younever can want that, being poſſeſs d of ſo much 
Beauty. | | — 1 bet 301 
„Vin. I now perceive the Folly of my Thrift, have thought 
upon the Delicacy of your Taſte, my Dear, and ſhall correct 
the ruſtick Manner I once ſo much admir'd. I am delighted 
with the Gayneſs of your Temper, charm'd with your Free- 
dom, like what you like, and will purſue the Joys of Life, 
ſpare no Expence, but laugh at Penury, Which is the Miſer's 
Curſe, who dares not uſe the Wealth he is poſſeſs d of; the very 
Cheſt wherein it lies conceald enjoys as much of it as he; 

that cannot Taſte, the Owner dares not. O Pleaſure! Why 
haſt thou fled from me ſo long? But now I bid thee welcome to 
this Habitation ; Let the Steward attend me, and all my Servants; 
let each Face be chang'd, no ſift Formality be ſeen : My Hoſpi- 
table Doors ſhall open wide to all my Friends ; nay, the whole: 
World ſhall find a Welcome here. | | 


_—_ Euter Steward: and Servants. | 

1 order you to obey your Lady, in all ſhe pleaſes to com- 
mand; let her be denied no Money, Bills, or any thing that 
bounteous Heaven have given me. I baniſh lean-jaw'd Frugality 
the place, let Liberality be ſhewn in all your proper Stations. 
Begon, and follow my Directions. [Exit Stew. and Ser. 


Mrs, V. You ſurprize me; now you are obliging 1 muſt con- 
fels. . 


* 
6 
- 


| Enter Servant. 1.7 oat 
Ser. Madam, the Painter attends to know if you are at lea- 
ſure to ſit, ba | 


Mrs. Dol look well this Morning? [zo Mr. Winwiſe. 
Vin. Admirable ! g | 


D Sir 
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Sir H. No time ſo ſit; you ſeem to have u triumphant Satiſ- 
faction in your Face, which will give ſuch a Spirit to the: Pain · 
ter, that if Art fail, Inſpiration will ſupply the Defect, and 
force him to give ſuch Touches, that nothing but the Original 


can exceed. ; 
Wir. I beg, my Dear, you wont loſe the Opportunity. 
Mrs. V. Your Servant, Sir Harry. [Exit Mrs, Wio. 
Win. Are Mr. Hazard, Mr. Picquet, and the two Ladies 
come ? : 


Sir H. They're in the next Room, Drinking, Gaming, Swear- 
ing and Ranting — 8 = 
in. Ah, they're ſo planted, ſhe muſt paſs by em as ſhe went 
out, and the Sight will heighten my Extravagance, and make her 
believe I really am, what I only ſeem to be. Prithee loſe fifty 
Pieces to oblige me, that will gratify em for their Trouble; III! 
repay ou. e een 
Sir H. O that's done already. 
Win, 1 hear my Wife coming, do you receive her. Exit. 
1 3 Enter Mrs. Win wife. 
Mrs. M. Sir Harry, where's Mr. Winwife > 5 86 
Sir H. In the next Room, engag'd up to the Ears in Wine, 
Beauty, Dice and I|-lack; he has only loſt two or three hun- 
dred Pieces ſinee you left us. They have complimented me 
| too out of fifty: 1 
| Ester Mr. Winwife, Hy 
Mrs. V. Sir Harryfays, my Dear, you have loſt two or three 
hundred Pieces: Pm ſorry for your ill Luck. 
Win. That's more than ever you was for your own, my 
Dear. | 
Mrs. V. Why ſo, my Dear? 
Win. Becauſe if you had, you'd never have play'd again, 
my- Dear. | | | 
Mrs. V. You are upon Croſs Purpoſes. 
Win. No, Faith, I am upon Direct Purpoſes; the Bottle, a 
* Wench; and a merry Mane: | 
Mrs. V. I hope you don't bring ill Women into my Houſe ? 
Min. I have not ſearch'd for their Vices yer, but I ſuppoſe I | 
may when I pleaſe. You know what's writ upon all Houſes 
that are to be let, Enquire within, you may know further, Will 
you go in and take a Bottle with u? Mrs. 


The rift Fhbend. 


Mrs. V. O fye, I am Abroad. il 24 1909 that.” 
Nis, en * going g 110 Aa i Ba 3 
Mr. . En whither I pleaſe. i D (NIL) 
Wim. Shall I wait on you to your Conch es + 
Mrs. V. By no means. Exit. 


Manent Sir Harry aud Mr. W inwife. 
Wis. 'Tis a ſtrange Humour 1 have undertaken, to Dance, 
Play, Entertain, appear as Grand, and pretend to ſpend as faſt as 
ſhe can. I thiok I have begun pretty well too. 
Sir H. I can't pefceive the Advantage you hope for by it > 
Win. It muſt, if ſhe has any Judgment to thinle what will 
naturally follow, frighten her into Reaſon, , by being the Glais 
wherein ſhe may behold the Deformities the doats on. If this 
don't cure her Extravagancy, only a Miracle muſt, for I can 
never uſe her rudely. — But how ſtands your Affair with her 
Ladyſnip: Does Sir Modiſp continue his Attack ſtill} 
Sir H. O more vigorous than ever — There's another Rival 
has lately appeat d, one Mr. Stockwell, a "rich Citizen, who 
hopes to gain her; not by his Merit, but by boaſting of his 
Riches, and abuſing all things that are agrecable. FThe Death 
te of her Husband the thouglit a Deliverance'from the City, and 
* „ abhors every thing that belongs to it, much more the return- 
ing again with.a Creature of the ſame Species. Shall I beg 
you 'd let one of your Servants ſtep to her . and tell her 
I intend to pay her a Viſit preſently. 
Win. Well take x Diſh of Tea in the mean time. kleene. 


SCEN E the Street near L. ears Houſe. 


Enter Belinda in a Chair. | | 


Bel. Chairman, wait at the Corner of the Street. 

Ch. Yes, Madam. 

Bel. You don't know 'me. 

Cha. Vour Ladyſhip need not fear us. 

Bel. Anſwer no impertinent Queſtions ; TOY you took me 

up, or who I am. 

Cb. No, Madam, © were all the World to ſee what we ſee, 

* twould make * Uproar. What a Slaughter of Mtr. 
D 2 1eads 


2 ie e Hacband. 


heads could we diſcover : And how many Cuckolds could we 
* make run Horn- mad, by NIE em into the Secrets they ne- 
ver dream'd of. | lere Beten Servant. 
Bel. Is your Lady. within: 5. „ 
Ser. Who's this? But tis no matter; we ** more Com- 
mers and Goers, than a Bee-hive in a Summers - Day. [afide] 


She's . and will be at iſure ee Pray walk in, 
Madam. 101 bat toe , 011143 737 "13 5 e f ae, 


SCENE draws, "Dlcovers Lady Upſtart at a Toylet dreſſi Ing, 
Aadamoiſelle and her Egli Waiting - moman. 


Nad. Vel, Madam, you be de very een Lady of 
de Varld; dat de Art and de Nature did never ſee demſelves 
ſo agreeably met together before. De Dreſs of de Head, de 
Dreſs of de Body, de Dreſs of de little pretty Feet, make de 
vou grand Perfection. 
pid. Ah, Madamoiſelle, what are we Engliſh Ladies indebt- 
ed to the Politeneſs of the French / How much do we owe to 
ou that oblige us with the Art of Dreſs! You bring us the 
Lie. the Spirit, the Belle Ayre, the Jen ſcay quoi, without which 
the Eaſtern Merchants, and the Southern Slaves might toil 
to no Purpoſe for Gold and Silk. Our own Produce would 
ſerve to cover the unpoliſn d things this Ruſtick Iſland holds. 
They are heavy Creatures, and want a great many ſuch 
1 as your ſelf, to change their barbarous Cu- 
oms 

Mad. Vere your Ladisſhip to ſee de Chambre Maid Frangois > 
She have much de gallanter Ayre dan de City Aldermen, or de 
54. 5 Lady. Nay, ſhe would paſs for de Engliſh Voman of 
Quality 

Vid. Deteſtable, what is the thing doing IIe ibe Maid. 

Maid. The ſide of your Gown did not ſit even. 

Wid. What ſay'{t thou, Wretch ? Prithee touch me not, thou 
can't not ſee, Thing: Thy Hands are like a pair of Bear's * 
that flop on every thing. 

Maid. I us d to pleaſe your Ladyſhip, 

Wid. Pleaſe me ! Why, thou never al touch any thing 
out me, but 1 fancied my (elf ina Croud, or at a Country 


Wedding, 
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* Wedding,” where" they pull and haul one atiorher's'Cloaths' off 
their Backs. N 


Maid. I beg your Ladyſhip's pardon; [did not intend to of- 


þ fend your Ladyſhip. e aibes 


Wid. Thou mean'ſt well, Thing; but Prithee remove that 
walking Compoſition of Nature ill put together, let me not ſee 
thee : [Exit Maid.) How eaſy does every thing fit. Your Geni- 
us is wonderful; you but touch, and all in an Inſtant obeys! It's 
perfect Magie! How tunefully your Fingers bring together Or- 
naments, that cover the Miſtakes which Nature makes, that 
Art may have her ſhare of Praiſe. © * | 

Enter Servant mtroducing Belinda: 

Bel. Your Ladyſhip's moſt humble Servant. 5 
Mid. O Belinda, you are come to Viſit on the old diſagree- 
able Story, I ſuppoſe. % nnd | 
Bel. Injur'd- Orphans may ſeem Clamorous indeed to thoſe 
who poſſels their Right, and keep the needy Sufferer in continu- 
al Want without Remorſe. ' E | 
Mid. Bleſs: me, how impertinent ſhe is! Can'ſt thou think I 
trouble my ſelf about Right and Wrong, Child! My Lawyer 
tells me, all I have's my own, and 1 have ſo entire a Confidence 
in him, I can never alter my Opinion. Therefore I beſeech 
you don't incommode the Serenity of my Mind. 
Bel. My Father left me his only Child, and with me Ten 
thouſand Pounds, which your late Husband got poſſeſſion of, 
pretending to be my Guardian: But at ſixteen years of Age he 
turnd me, and the Servant that waited on me, out of Doors, 
well knowing I was deſtitute of Friends to do me Juſtice, and 
left my lanocence a prey to vicious Men; He dying, you be- 
came poſſeſs d of all his ill: got Wealth. 
Fal edel "151705 2 Pesssc 1 21: K, A 

Bel. Therefore to you I make my laſt Appeal, and hope my 
Wrongs may find Redreſs, if oughrcan move you, or any Sparks 
of -Tenderneſs; remanmn. | | 


Wid. Inſolent Creature u 
Bel. D'you think the Injur d will not fpeak, or Wrongs like 
mine mult go untold + No, Violence, Oppreſlion, and Injuſtice 
will make ſilent Meckneſs find a Tongue. D'you think the Op- 
preſs d can ſleep on the hard Ground, and never Groan ? 


MA 22 No, 


. * 
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2 fee che 
No, Imuſt, nay, vill eil if can en dach Rebout- 


pence. 

Bel. You may fret, but—— ire wot by 

Vid. I ſhall find Means 

Bel. Were all your Feathers, gain d by _ bir 3 their 
lawful Owners, you d be the Crow again. 

Mid. Bleſs me, I ſhall faint (Gives a Purſe of Gold. There's 
ſomething for youout of Charity to my ſelf, but never let me ſee 
you more. Not gone yet! O Torment, hideous Torment 

Bel. Not ſee you ! I'll haunt you in all publick Places, run 
Mad, expoſe my Self, and be moſt, Wretched to be reveng d on 


* 
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you. [Throws on the Ground. Thing you Tl een low, or 


that Iwant.an Alms 2? 
id. What will become of me! I ſha'n't recover my. Com- 


plexion, Temper, Health and Quiet theſe ſix Months. Inſutte- 1-4 


rable ! Art thou not out of Breath Creature: | 

Bel. I will not $0 till J have left a Sting, ſharp as: the Ad- 
ders, which ſhall ſtrike Contagion thro' your Soul. Life ſhall 
be hateful to you, and none ſhall have the Power rexpel it but 
my ſelf, When! have Eaſe, Jou expect to find it, but not 
before. 
_ Wil. Convulſions, Horrors]. O ſne Maſſacres me! Hine: 
from the Outragious Creature 

Mam. Vat do you mean by all dis — ! She be de Lady 
of Faſhion, Pray vere be your —— 

Bel. Stand by, Ape. F 


Mad. Tis very vel, dat you abuſe me too? Vat have 1 


done ? Methinks d de Diable dw make degrade Uproar in her 
for me part. 
Bel. May the repeated Curſes ſhower d down on * "we 
Husband's Head, ripen on thine. 
Euter Servant. | 
Ser. Sir Harry Freelove has ſent to do unde, your r Ladyſhip he 
is coming to vilit you. 


Bel. It he finds me here [a undone. 1 ¶ Ale Exit. 


I 1d. 1 ſhall be at Home, if I live fo long. O1gin me Air. 
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cee leur ee Harry. 


Sir, By Heaven” ts ſhe! 


"OT Ghee Shidow de wet fly | 85 
Teave wot your LoWE e tte: 


Bel why do you chew ebe yout Fate? —=Are yon really 
in Love with me? 


Sir H. By Heaven lam. 

Bel. 1 am glad on't. 

Sir H. Then you approve my Paſſion: | 
Bel. Ves, to laugh at ir—— Your Servant, Sir Harry, Lam 


going to viſit a Lady that lives atthat Houſe, and muſt beg 
your Pardon. 


Sir H Madam, I'll wait on you. 
Bel. By no means. 
Sir H. | cannot leave you. — 
Bel. You muſt —— For Shame; 46a will ** think ? EN 
Sir H, Nothing to my Prejudice: | . 
Bel. But they will to mine. I ſee. you value your own Curi- 
ſity before my Reputation. 72 
Sir H. I value my own Quiet. | 
Bel. Out upon your intollerable Aﬀarands: 85 | 
Sir H. A Lover can't offend a Woman of Senſe; when all he 
ſays and does is meant to pleaſe. Your Charms, like Fate, 
compel my trembling Steps, and my fix d Eyes to gaze and fol- 
low where you fly. . 


Bel. Undone! As I live the Man's really in Love. He talks 
Nonſenſe ! Bleſs me, Sir, I begin to pity you. 


Sir H. I wiſh 1 could perſwade you: to beſtow the Charity 1 
moſt want. 


Bel. What's that: 


Sir H. To know. your Name and Habitation. | 
Bel O, 1 would not be viſited by you for the World; 


*rwould be a ſubſtantial Scandal, without having the Pleaſure of 
deſerving it. v Si- 


* 
| 


—— a 2 — FY 5 


Sir H. Twould be your own Fault then ] muſt wait on 
you. 
Bel. The Woman that gives Occifion fe for Scandal, and lives 
in Fear of it, is like a Coward: under the continual Apprehen- 
ſion of Fighting, yet quarrels with every Body; the one doubts 
her Virtue, as the other does his Courage, which betrays em 
both into the Misfortune they endeavour to ſhun. 

Sir H. What gives and takes away? Why er If Scandal 
be ſilent, then Reputation is ſecure. 

Bel. So that at your Rate, Reputation may be trifled with 


hs, playing for ſmall Sums of Money, till Jou re en. in 
uin. 


Sire, I have known a Sempſtreſs, a Mantua Maker, or a 
Waiting- Woman, rob a Perſon of Valley of her Reputation, | 
for no other Reaſon, than that ſhe would not give the firſt her 
Price; let the ſecond. cheat her, and the third diſpoſe of her 
Cloaths, before (he thought fit to leave em off: Therefore no 
more of Reputation, I beſeech you——Now you can make no 


Objection, Madam, why you ſhould, not admit our bumtle 
Servant to attend you. 


Bel. I had rather you would not. 
Sir H. Tho I may ſeem troubleſome, I beg you'll, excuſe me. 
Bel. Excuſe you! Ves, yes, by all means. 


Sir H. Should I offend you a little, you'll forgive one Time 
or other. 


Bel. That's * as ſoon as ask d. I 2 
Sir H. This is kind. 
Bel. Q very obliging —1 ll firſt make an * that y 2 


mayn't fuptize the Lady, and in two or three Minutes you ſhall 
be introduc d. 


SirHH. I muſt believe, or affront her for 80 ever. If ſhe ſhould 
attempt to play me a Trick, having hous'd her, I ſhall get ſome 


—— 


. n ©. 7 +» 


Intelligence. * [Bel. knocks at the Door, entertains the 
Servant with "dumb Shew. Exit. 
Sir H. Pray uhöſe Houſe is this > * [Io Servant going in. 


Ser. The 3 Fredrick'ss Does your Honour want any of 
the Family: EA 
Sir H. No, no-— My Lady Fredrict's! She muſt be of 

Note by her Acquaintance—=Sh e ſtays a little of the W 
| fer 


mA — 25- 


Enter Servant, and paſſes forward. 1 
O, here comes Introducti 8 yet! Gad I have not Pa- 
tience to ſtay any longer. Tf 5 A [ Knocks. 
Enter Maid. 
I beg the Favour, you d- inform the Lady chat came to viſit 
the Miſtreſs of this Houſe, that I wait her Commands. 
Maid. As for my Ladyy\ſhe's out of Town, and the Gentle- 
woman you ſpeak of is gone. f 
Sir H. Gone? which way? t wy Fm e165 i 
Mai. Ga anche Bact. Doo gnigbo. Jr aun 
— Si HW ho 1s! ſhe's! ! 44 wor ante bes Ne ay 
Maid. You know ar well as J, Sir. 9 21 Scl on be 
2 8# H. She ſaid ſhe came to viſit your Lady; dn . 
; Maid. You are impos d upon, indeed Sir 31 gilt b'v1 
Sir H. It can't be. lige gad wor 
Maid. Moſt certainly ; for be tbld me u were 6 
and had been very troubleſome to her in the Street, and begg'd 


of me to let her go — che n dein mo aer get rid 
of you. 


Sir H. And 3 is ſhe noi vn! | 226 Lin nemo on 
Maid. Upon my — 1 how.” all mac % Steg ol 
-1:8;#H, Yours, Child. on nom i! | + 30 le 

* 2 0 yOu bumble Servant. Oo think” you! are rightly 


AS IIB | | - [Bxi Hos 

Sir H. If 1 lay hold on-her' again=--Why,---ſhe ll ſerve me 
after the ſame manner. If ſhe”does, may I become a Bubble 
ꝛ0o ever Sharper, jilted by every: petticbat; i doſpis d for a Wyrtal 
by all the Town——Damn'd She-Devil, who has more Tricks 
in her Head than a Juggler at his Einger's Ends, or an intriguing 
Wie, thut witrily impoſes) on 4 tod inquiſitive Husband, ave 
e Jealous, and yet ſers'Cuckotdom ar ye ond 1e 


* $165: 1105: 8 SAa8YTI C' 7 5 91714 | 


"Winds, den se Miſtreſs: e ber Art, . 


In Love can ſhift and wind; in every 3 110" 
Play a ſa afe Game, to loſe or gain 4 Heart: Exit. 
2 
The End of the Second ACT. 


E tw . %% er ABT 
2 


26 


... A —— . ——svi «, «—⁰rD ; 7—˙¹˙ 7 neo — — 


The aue — . 5 


e 
' 


* 


o e4V 


ef 


$47 01: nei 


© 


1 1 Nas. Ie, 4. * 
On OVEN 1 bo! CT Hr. ound eat. 9 S220 
n! A » nol + na, 


'SCEN E Belinda's Fhuſe,”" 


nene. 7 434! 3: £4) 7 k $454 Þ 


ne Mr: Stbckwell, and Mes. Decoy. 1 24 


0 28291 4 


411 Have done my Endeavours; left na Seune uae, 


taken a Lodging in this Houſe, where ſhe lives, gat in- 
to her Acquaintance, and cannot yet prevail i an her to ſee 


you: Who ſhe is related to, Where ſhe came ſrom, Country or 


City, what Fortune or Qualizy, it's im paſſible to diſeaover: She's 


ſo reſervd, ſhe ſees no Body: She's a Jewel, Mr. Steekne/!, | 


and if you have Spirit to purchaſe her, ſhe's worth—— 
Sto. I myſt ſee her then, I cant live without ber: Is de 
half my Eſtate for a Smile; hers — ' 
Dec. I never was ſo put to it before, by Maid, Wiſe Wie 
dow : My Art fails me; but Til try once more. I could have 


ſworn no Woman had been invincible. Gold, Gold Man, muſt 


do the Buſineſs: When ſhe ſees the Tempration in her Lap, 
ſhe'll be a Danae I'll warrant fyou : Tho the God cauld not ſr: 
ſwade, Gold conquer for him. Be gone, retire quickly; l 
ſee her coming. [Exit Stockwell. 
; Euter Belinda. bien! 

4 Bel. Thanks to "hind Heaven for this Deliverance, am 
0 3 [ ean hardly: ahink my ſelt ſaſe. How any Hears 

utters. 

Dec. Pm glad you're come Home, Child; Me. Stockwell hes 
waited for you this Hour, Come, you muſt not refuſe; good 
Offers are to be laid hold on; he may be your Friend as long as 
you live. What a ſilly Trifle do you make a Rout about. You 
ſha'n't be ſo ſqueamilh ; ſha'a't ne A ſee him, 
won't you, Precious? | 
Bel. You ſay I muſt ſce him, 

Dec. O by all Means. 

Bel, Well then. te 

Dec. Shall I fetch him? 

Bel. Why, as you will. * 
ec. 


— Z 
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- - Pee, There's my Sweeting, my dear Angel. [Exit Decoy. 
Bel. What Guard wants tender Innocence, to reſiſt ſuch artful 
States cover'd with Gravity and Age: A Matrons Face, var- 
* niſh'd wirh Charity and Govdnefs,” H ſanctiſied, at firſt 
Glace, a Reverend Go- between appears. That Face might bor- 
row Money of a Miſer, -deceive a Prieſt at the very Altar: Nay, 
if Tears were added, which on Occaſion can be found, ſhe 
might mand at Eye refenting ſrom a Savage Arab. She's 
Virtue's Viper; but that Viper may be ſo prepar d, that it ſhall 
be an Antidote to its own Venome, 1 
Enter Stockwell and Decoy, xt... 
Dec. Now, now, now the Time, or never: She's like Met- | 
tal, fuſiog in the Fufnace, a Blaſt or two, and then ſhe'll } 
melt. I would not have given ſo good a Character of him, } 
if Idid not know'him, Madam: Mr. Stectwell is an honoura- | 
| ble Gentleman; and a rich Man; I aſſure you, which is all in all. 
| 4 You ſhall ſmile on him, he ſhan't be ungrateful. ( ſhe ſmiles os 
Stock); 1 think thats ſome- Encouragement, - dear Bird. And 
now I have done all I can do, take care to do your belt. T. 
Stock] I'm in great Hopes, Mr. Stockwelt ; but Iwon't be trou- 
bleſome. Ah, ah, ang. Exit. 
Stock. The Sweets of Lillies [ſalutes ber.] Jeſſamin and 
Roſes dwell on thoſe Lips; to touch is to be tranſported, Ma- 


dam. 

Bel. Sir. 

Sto, You are wondrous Fair: The more my Eyes uſurp a 
Priviledge to Gaze, the-greater's my Surprize. 

Bel. I can't have that Opinion of my ſelf, and therefore muſt 
believe you flatter me. | 

Sto. Tis your Town Fops that are in love with themſelves, 
that don't regard what they ſay to the Ladies, do that: Why, 
Madam, one of thoſe whip'd-Cream Coxcombs will ſpend half 
a Day doating on his Glaſs, prating to himſelf, and practiſing 
Grimaces againſt he goes abroad. Such are, in Reality, con- 
ſtant Admirers of nothing but themſelves, and therefore think 
every Body that looks at 'em of the ſame Opinion. 

Bel. Indeed, Mr. Stockwell, J muſt own | dont like the im- 
pertinent Vanity and Conceit of the young Fellows now-a-Cays, - 
who have robb'd every Age and Degree of our Sex, of * 

2 rifles 


28 
Trifles, which were agreeable enough in. Mom: but are in- 
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tollerably nauſeous in Men 1781 
Sto. Truly, Madam, they Have ſtole Paint from the Quality, 
and Patches fromthe Citizen Wives; Oaths, Blaſphemy, and 


the aſſected Niggle from the filthy common Creatures of the 
Town. 74 bor rey Nene gar er of . bee 


a Petticoat. n 15 
Bel. What is the — Mr. Stechnel, what ſudden Fir has 


ſeiz'd you. 1929 o 2G. rem ny by 


Sto. O ns Love! Love! One Smile my "Goddeſs, ir 


my Heart will burſt in two. 
Bel. This is not — ia<Benſim: of your Gravity, that 


ſhould be une of a cooler Canduct, if vou expect. to be 
believ'd. 6185.) 8 D950 "1 ©} 2918 


Sto. 1 . to Gad 'tis ſincere. Were 1 polleſs d of owd's 


3 ſhould wer Art to tell thee th Vaſtaes of my Pal- 
ſion. 


Bel. Don be angry"if rn little Infidel, I cannot help di- 
ſtruſting you. 

Sto. 1 put out of. the Powe of Doubt; 69d to confirm 
your. wav ring Faith, here's a convincing; Proof. Till now my 
chief Bliſs was Wealth, but you have made 2 Convert. This 
Purſe is yours, this Ring and this: Bank- Bill. Give me leave to 
go Home, and I'll return loaden with Riches, that will ſatisfie 
the craving Appetite of Avarice it ſelf : You ſhall poſſeſs. i all, 
let me but Hope. 

Bel. You may prove as falle as a Chalk-fac' d, whioiog Flats 
terer, under the Cover of a fair Wig, a lac d Coat, or a Hat 
and Feather. They, I am told, proteſt juſt as you do. 

Sto. O never; they han't it in their power to make Love. as 
I do. Poor Dogs! not worth a Groat. 

Bel. Tis prudent not to believe too haſtily: 

K Sto. I don't blame your Caution ; you re the more valua- 

e. 

Bel. I dread being deceivd 5 tis ſuch a Mortification to a 
poor, eaſie, good-natur'd Woman. 

Sto, [mpoſiible, when | give ſuch undoubted Security. 

Bel. You Men are falfe, even tho you pay for tue Deccit. 

Sto. L never can. | ; 

Bel. 


—— — D e 
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- | Bel; You Tay ſo no. a gte | 
Sto. You ſhall believe me. $3. 283 30 A0 N 101 h 02 
Bel. 1 may too ſoon. 


Sto. Give me a Smile to live vpn; Bleſs me with, a "kind | 


Word. * 23 L. "= 8 
Bel. 1 muſtown I don't diſlike you;/-: i 2d nou J 
Sta. Nor never ſhall. ; 133 Tt ©; 74% T! 2 
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br Bel. I hope you'll never give me Oed. 

Sto. You'll permit me to wait on you again: 

Bel. If you pleaſ. 

Sto. Shall I be Happy ? 

Bel. Yow put me out of Countenance. - You'll anger me is 
you proceed. | 
Sto. Not for the World. 

Bel. Then don't be naughty. 

Sto. I won't offend, but take my leave. You'll think of me:? 

Bel. To be ſure. Exit Belind. 
Sto. Now for the rich Widow, the Lady Upſtart. If I can 
marry her, and get poſſeſſion of her Eſtate, and this young 
Creature's Perſon, I am happy for ever. O Wealth! how wilt 
thou- bleſs me! O Beauty, how wilt thou Delight me No 
luxurious Jeu was ever happier in a Handmaid. Joy ! Joy! O 


how hug my ſelf thus wrapt in Pleaſure ! Exit. 


SCENE Lach Upſtart's Houfe. 
Enter Lady Upſtart and Madamoiſelle. 
Vid. What Impertinence am I fatigu'd, with. That trouble- 


ſome, noiſy Creature Belinda, has ſo diſorderd me, — She wants 


her own. If every Body was to have their Right, as ſhe calls 
it, 1 might be ſoon oblig d to return into the City, and lay aſide 
my Equipage. But let my Husband anſwer in the other World 
what he has done in this, ſo they'll let me be at Quiet. 
Mam. Deir Right, be deir Poverty ; lete dem keep deir Po- 
verty ; de viſe Man never tink of de Right or de vrong, ſo 
he gettè de Monee. De Conſcience be de Children Baulle ! — 
Vill Conſcience keepe de Coach and Six? Vill Conſcience buyè 


de Title > Vill Conſcience maintain de Grand Equipage? Vill 


Conſcience 
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Conſcience make a de Courtier. O fe, fe; fe! Conſcience be 
good for nothing at all; it be like de Ruff, out of de 
Faſhion. 5 mode FRM 12380 
e 04.41; 26 erer Servant, 


Sir, Madam, your Nephew, from the French Academy. 


Wid. When he has adjuſted himſelf, let him come in. — The 
Wretch has ſo much of the Cit in him, I ſhall never be able to 
give him a Taſte of this End of the Town. Hampſbise and 
London are not ſo far afunder; as the City and St. James's. 
Here we are a la mode de Paris, there, they are a la mode de 
Champagne, TR 2.4 wearers 20 4 115 | 

Mam Vere: your Ladyſhip. to fee de City of Paris. 

Wid. I think I muſt make a Tour, Madamoiſelle. 1 

Mam. De very Vulgar have de Ayre of de Qualitè of all oder 
Nation, every Body be de Gentilman and de Lady. De French 
vould not live in Hugland, if it vere! not out of Charite to 


teachè dem Manners, and inſtruct dem in de Belle Ayre. And 


if it be polſible to puttè de Manners into Maitre Francois, Mon- 
ſieur Coupè is de only Perſon in de vole Vorld. De Loſt of 
him in France, be more dan de Loſs by de vole Vorld.—— 
Religion! -— He left his Country for de Religion, not for de 
Profit; me do aſſure you; he be de Man of more Generoſity. 
Enter Frank Flaſh. | 

Wid. Well, Nephew, I hope you have brought a Minuet, 
ſome French, and a great deal of Manners from the Academy. 

Fl. Ouy Madamoiſelle. ” 

Mam. Do you ſee de Alteration in his Manner? De Figure 


| Bleſs me, he be de new made Creature. 


[Fallh makes pert and awkward Geſtures. 

Wid. Let me fee how you can Addreſs a Lady. Addreſs Ma- 
damoiſelle. 3 5 

Mam. Vel, it be vonderful Surprize! Yon ſent [ He ſalutes 

ber.] de, — 1 won't ſay what, to de Academy, but fee, de Gen- 

tilman returnd to you. [ Flaſh gives himſelf Ayres. 

Fl. I proteſt—— Madam, ——1 don't know my ſelf. — Bleſs 


me, I vow to gad—— Why, I have forgot where the Bank ſtands. 


May I be ſtifled if the Exchange is not a meer Bear-Garden, for 
Noiſe and Confuſion. Confound me, Madam, if I don't think 
you have ſav'd me from Ruin. I ſhould never have been fit for 

| any 


— — — An — 


any thing, if I had ſtaid in the Omty, behind a Counter, but a 
Muck - worm. They would have taught me Transfer, Diſcount. 
Stock and Block, Bottom - rea, Inſurance, Aſſurance, Faſt- India, 
South. Sea, and African-Stock, Ay, and I ſhould have learn'd to 
prattle to a Cuſtomer, and been a good Shop-man, as they call 
it. How ſmart the young Mercers look with their Hair in 
Buckle, travelling to Spittle-Fields in the Morning to the 
dirty Weavers; and, at Noon, comb it out to ſtand at the Door, 
and bow to every Gentleman's Coach that paſſes, to perſaade 
their Neighbours, tho* they have little to do in their Shops, 
. that they have a conſiderable hawking Trade at t other End of 
th . ar: ee ee oi 8 
Wid. I think the Child's Wit's improve. 
Mam. If your Latiſhip pleaſe to permit Maitre Francois and 
: me, ve vill dance de Minuet and den you vil fee. 
Fl. Votre tres humble Serviteur MadamoiſeBe. 25. 
. 8 l Mam. Sings and they Dance. 
Mam, Admirable. Wa | | r 
Mid. Very well Nephew, indeed. toy > 
H. Egad Þ believe Madamoiſelle likes me, ſhe ſays ſo many 
fine things of me to my Aunt. - : 419% Ade. 
Mam. You be de ſweet Gentilman and oy 
Hi. There again! Tis fo, as I live, ſhe's in love with me; 
— Ill try her a little further, my Aunt will take it for Gallant 


ry. 
" "hh 225 
Mam. He vill certainly captivate the Laties Hearts. 
Fl. O Lard, O Lard, no Body but a Woman of excellent 
Breeding, Parts and Quality, can judge with ſo reſin d a Taſte. 
She wn Reftands Manners | find, by the juſt Opinion ſhe has of 
me. [Afide.] O Madamoifelle, yours is the only Heart I ſhould: 
be proud to conquer. 
Mam. O Monlieur, it be not vort your Acceptance. - 
Fl. Well, ſhe diſcovers her ſelf more and more. [4fide.] I 
would die to gain your Fayour. 
Mam. He, he, he. Bleſs me, Sayr, me can't expreſs de reſpect 
me have vor you. Your Latiſhip need not be out of Counte- 
nance, he vil be fit to make a de Figure in de Chambre de Pre- 
ſence; He vil out ſhine de vole Court. | 


- Fl. T admire and adore her. [4/ide. 
Entes 


30 The. Artful: Hucband. 
Euter Ser vat. 
Ser. Sir 5 begs leave to pay His Reſpedts to, Four Lady: 


od 1 dever heard his Name, but it gives mean agreeable 


a 


Surprize. 

Mam. Love | Your Latiſhip be in Love, and if me might | 
ſo bold, to adviſe your Latiſhip, me voud marry him to get, ri 
o'de troubleſome Addreſs, de Impertinence of Sir Harry, and 
de ſaucy Impudence of Monſ. Stockwel. Sir Modiſb be de mo 
Conſtant, de moſt Virtuous, de moſt Pretty, de moſt Generous. 
He be de every thing dat vil make de complete Husband. . 
id. I do like him. Is n't he too Young and Effeminate? 
Mam. De vorld vil envy. your Latiſhipin paying ta jape a Gen 


tilman. 
| Enter Servant. 
ger. Sir Harry Freelove. 
Vid. How am 1 perſecuted! 
Mam. Sir Modiſb vill relieve you. 
Wid. Then Mr. Stockwel, deliver me 83 that "Creature ! 
He's married already to Stock, Trade and Extortion. 
Mam. Gi dem deir Anſwer. Sir Modiſh adore you, be patho: 
nately in Love vid you: he dote on you, admire 7ou. 
Vid. He's oblig' d to you, Madamoiſelle. 
Mam. O let him be oblige to your Latiſhip. | 
Vid. I believe I mult. 1 > * 
Mam. By all means BENE. [oe Hi att i 
Fl. Madamoiſelle. WIE A 
Mam. Me proteſt ver vel. Now lettc me hear ſometing. Sup- 
poſe me to be de Laty you vould Addreſs vid de Paſſion, by de 
vay of an Amour. 8 | 
Fl. Lard, ſuppoſe! Why, there's no occaſion for Solis. 
ONS, where the real Perſon is. : 
Mam. But me mean, ——lette me fee how you vould male 
de Love ven you find de Gentilvoman you ſhall like. 
Fl. Find her! Why Itell you, you are ie 
Mam. Pray do. 10 bet 3 
Fl. Only permit me to ſay how much * Hear cp 
Mam. Fortbien. rag 


| we & * 
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SCENE another oon i in Lurz Hutſe 


Enter mn in Mens Cleaths,, as K Modiſh math Ste Harry 
k | 4 weetinxg. 1s ndol ei 


1 
F © 


Bel. Sir Harry, your Servant. | 
Sir H. Youlay cloſe Siege to her Ladiſhip, Sir Madiſhy * 

tho her Inclinations ſhould look gqother Way, yet you MF. * 

ſolv'd to gain her by a pe 1 ortunit vp. 
Bel. I cant help it, if the, Lady likes me. 

Sir H. You have long crols'd my Addreſſes; and i in ſhort, if 
you .don't deſiſt, I ſhall expect a proper Keen. : 
Bel. That you ſhan't t want, O OM 

Sir H. | courted her ſong before you koey her. 
Bel. That's true: But then again, without Vanity, I believe 

I led d further into her. Fayour at * * than No? have 

reach d in many W SES: bits 

31», 


o 9 * _- * 13 * 4 F # %d © 4 : * A 
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34 The Artful Hucband. 

Sir H. When a Woman's the Cauſe of the Diſpute, Reaſon 
has nothing to do with the Argument, and there's no Court to 
determine the Difference between Rivals —- Paſſion's the Occa- 
ſion, Reſentment and the Sword the Judges ; he that conquers 
in the Field, has the undoubted Right to the Lady; therefore, 
Sir, you muſt quit your Pretenſions, or | + 8 
Bel. Methinks you had much better draw upon the Lady, 
and force her Conſent, ' who has the ſole Power of determini 
the Difference. Should we engage, and the Perſon fall ſhe re- 
ſpecs, why, the Survivor would be hated for the fake of him 
that lies ſprawling in the Bed of Honour, as you call it. I ſay, 
let us puſh the Matter bravely as we ought ; both boldly put the 
Queſtion, and whom the Lady rejects, let him withdraw with- 


out Complaint. 
544 Enter Mr. Stockwell. Bath gs 
You are come in good Time, Mr. StockweP, and may help to op- 
poſe Sir Harrys Violence, who is refolv'd to have the Widow, 
right or wrong, contrary to her own Inclinations, and our Pre- 
tenſions, 7 | ; 
Sto. I can't Dance, cock my Hat, ſing an Opera-Air, repeat 
ſoft Lines, ſwear a Thouſand falſe Oaths /coin'd on the Tongue, 
which never knew the Heart. You miſtake her Ladyſhip, ſhe's 
a Woman of Underſtanding. It muſt be Subſtance and Merit, 
both in Purſe and Perſon, will perſwade her Em ſtrong and 
hale, found Wind and Limb; here's Perſwaſion from Head to 
Foot. | | | [Str IS. 
Enter Lady Upſtart. 
Bel. More charming every time I ſee you, like the blooming 
Spring you difcloſe freſh Beauties every Hour. 
Vid. O you're a perfect Courtier. 
Bel. You give new Life to every thing you ſmile upon. 
Mid. And you delight the Ear that hears you. 
Bel. Can any thing be fo accompliſh'd as your Ladyſhip! 
Wid. Or more compleat Gallant, than Sir Modiſb / 1 proteſt 
I beg Pardon — But Sir Modiſp has à powerful Attraction. 1 
did not (ce ye, really, Gentlemen. 
Sir H. Tho' Sir Modiſh ſeems ſo far advanc'd in your Favour, 
Madam, I hope your Ladyſhip till retains the Value I. have 
Reaſon to believe you once entertain d for me. 8 


Sto. 


Sto. Your Ladyſhip may pleaſe your Eye with à fair Appear- 
ance, a Kickſha 


kneeded : It may be, got by an unwholeſome Parent, or ſpoil d 
in the forming by his Lady Mother, a vicious Tutör, or his 
own early Vices. Madam, I have neither French nor Eng/ifh 
Gout, no acquir'd or hereditary Diſtempers, a Hundred Thou- 
ſand Pounds in my Pocket, and Stock in Abundance; no Mort- 
gage on my Perſon or Eſtate, both free from the Incumbrances 
of a kept Miſtreſs, or this Indenture witneſſet b. 

Wid. And you would perſwade me to return into the City, 


and leave dear St. James's, quit a Coach and Six for a Pair; vi- 


ſiting Quality for the dirty Converſation of Relations; the 


Court for a Company's Feaſt. I hate the City, tis full of no- 
thing but Detraction, Avarice, Formality, and ill Manners; it's 
a meer Datch Warehouſe! - bt 22 HK Abb 
Sir H. She can't converſe with your Stock,'drink Tea with your 
Stock, go to the Opera with your Stock, or to Bed to your Stock. 
Bel. No, Sir, a young Fellow's worth a Million of your 
Stock, —1 am your Rival, and I hope I make a better Figure 


than a Bundle of Tallies, or a Roll of Orders Nothing but 


the utmaſt Aſſurance can give you the leaſt Hopes. - | 

Ste. Why how now young Kecks, the Sap is hardly riſen in 
you yet; the Pith may be rotten, e er the Branch can bear Fruit. 
Here's Eng/iſh Oak a hundred Years a growing, a hundred in 
Perfection, and a hundred decayigngngg. 

Bel. You are got into your laſt Century then; your Saps fal- 
len Ill be ſworn. - © © F | 
Sir H. You court with the Face of a Bankrupt, and are for 
| borrowing Favours, as they borrow Money, though you know 
pour ſelf not able to pay the Charges of the Statute. - / 


Bel. What, marry an old wanton Goat, that hunts Variety | 


to pleaſe his deprav'd Appetite. _ | 


Wid. Have you no humane Apprehenſion, no Diſtinction! 


Marry thee! Thou knoweſt better how to multiply thy Money 
than thy Family ——Look at either of theſe Gentlemen, and 
then conſider how vain your Attempt is. 

Bel. Methinks this might be taken for an Anſwer, if you had 
not a Change-A/ley Countenance. The Lady does not like you; 


do you think to gain her Aflections as you do your bad Debts, 


by Dunning 2 F 2 Sto. 


w, a meer Puft-paſte, a piece of Dough not half 


Ce ˙ ˙—ẽ—̃A . 
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Sto. Odsheart, your young Fellows; now. a. days, begin to 
Whore at Fifteen, and run out half their Perfons and Eſtutes 
tefors One and Twenty; ſet up an Equipage, ruttle about 
Town for Five or Six Years, mortgage or fell the Remainder of 
their Bſtates, grow old by the help of Luxury and Diſtempers 
before Thirty, and then ſtep o one ſide into a Corner, feed upon 
the Spleen the ſhort Time they have to live; look back ftupidly 
without Repentance, curſe the World for their owh Follies, and 
die of the Faſhions, like a fine bred Horſe under the Care of 
the Farrier, when he is paſs'd thro' a Stable of Quality, and 
and brought to the Hackney Coch · Mans 9 where 
there's nothing but Dirt and Drudgerꝛ. A Hazi 
Bel. You have u e ppm; e [n49700.) 5 10! 119.) 
Sto. I think fo,” t ei e ga. 

Bel. And can addreſs moſt vehemently. Vn 2901 
Sto. Why not: A 12520 e 34 
Sie H. An admirable Smile! n 11 07.03 997% 
Bel. A genteel Manner, e ee Cant you Sing, 
young Gentleman? 7 rove and. TI range, LI love a 
change. Come conſeſs how many Miſtreſſes you Court now, 


to gratiſie your tender Inclination.- Xoufre a fly Sinner, I War- 


rant, and ſove Dar Sport: You have a Lady in a Corner, 
and faith ſhe's Handſome: | The ſparkling Eye, the Shape, the 
Cheſnut-Hair, her panting Breaſts, and then her Innocence!! 
How can you be pre” a witheott Dees wan a your: harmleſs 
Creature. 19.) et 716 WA 

Sto. My i s too firmly eſtabliſh * to be turt by your 
Railery. I am a Man of Integrity, and a Suiter only to this 
Lady; think of no other, admire no other, * no — 
and can be made happy dy no ether... 

Bel, You're a cunning old Fox, and artfully Ale your Game | 
with ſilken Snares, becauſe you know your felf THE of 


fairly running it down. 


Mid. Fcould not have thought it. ant 
Sir H. No, not of his Gravity. CET FBI en: 
Wid. Pray jet me know the whole latrigue. 7 
* Sto, This is a moſt malicious Scandal, ſorgd to deveive 
Jour Ladyſhip, and abuſe me. A Whore-Maſter !. Very Pres- 
ty. Who'd take me for a Whore: NE 2 01.40 nx 
11000 oh 


PITT * 


6 5E Ne Body- bur one ip Neeelſity, to prevent ſtarving, 
met to feed fndinatton, thoy \ u wee Che of Mommy: Hove 
e the little Rogue for tis merry Invention. How Ae eld Ser- 
* pent hiſles? 

Bel. Mr. Stockwell i is an honouruble Gentleman, a nich Gen- 
ilemag, and thats all! in all. You el ſmile on him; he ſhan't. 
de ungrateful. b y&112d sven bitow Das 8 
0 S H. Thiere wut be ſomething of »Frucki 4h chis——You 
ſeem 18 d, 17 re 


Sro. No, 5 an Cou ntetubee What 
ad be N —— ſee Yew beg y «JJ Nik OY 7 [afide, 
Sir H. O, Sir, N doubt four Afurance. ' © 7 
Hel. Phe Sweets of Jeſfrin and Roſes dwel om thoſe foſt 
Lips; to touch is to be tranſported. Who could believe 
— Stockwel Souls ſay theſe fine Things. He hay a'great 


1 Were im hn vt We aware oft. 
ee onen "How fe De II ſgodld te Kno all this? © 2 
Sir H. O, Sir, beg von Keep your Countenance. 
Bel. Ten Thouſand Fevers are 5 a ro the Tortures I 


_ endure, HOT 19990 1 
Sir H. , 
eee mt e ee. 


id. A 


Bel. O ths is — You'll duc he e ungerne Oratory, 
and can touch the Paſſions. Now obſer ve how he riſes Were 


1 poſſeſs d of Ovid's Softnels, VioolFwatit Art te to tell the vaſt- 
neſs of my paſſo nt. 


Si, H Excellentiy well! 
Bel. You ſhall ſee fiow aiefully he proves the Viotehce of his 
Paſſion——'Till now, my chief Bliſs was Wealth, (that's cer- 
_ tainly true.) This Purſe is yours (is itnot Mr. Stockwell >) This 
Ring is yours and 5 Bank- Bill. Were they not all yours ?---- - 
Give me a Smile to live upon, à lind Word l tovely Creature 
to be ſmild upon !. — Shall I be flappy ? There you came too 
cloſe to the Point — Voll think on me ? That ſhe will, no 


doubt r Theſe” are BN eel gd ſufficient to refreſh. ber 
Memory. „nn 7 ine ee 
E 


the Ring, but I dare not own, em neither 


38 The AU Husbaid. 


Sto, Death, I am Thunder-ſtruck,. trick d, bubbled, and diſ- 
appointed all Ways. Damm d Jilt! I have not d to at- 
tempt an Excuſe. Confound it! Sir. | 

Bel. And, Sir. 

Sto, I don't underſtand you,  - 

Bel. Then Ido underſtand. you are a ry wicked, old, 
diſſembling Villain, and would have betray'd this Lady to 


Mikery.. _and have baſely. attempted to: e a Woman * 
irtue. 

Sir H. Admirably well i faith rele you bid 8 tis Pity 
you ſhould be baulk 1 A cruel, hearted Baggage, to be- 
tray you thus 


Sto. I ſhall havo ar an Opportunity eo clear my ſelf from. theſe 


Imputations. 


Bel, Death, do you give me the Lye. 
Sto. I would 2 return me my Purſe, the = and 
—— lade. 
beg this Story may, not leſſen Nur . Eſteem of me. 
I'll rake my Leave. | | 
id. Let it be forever 1 beſeech you. e ee 
Sto. O Lard, Madam. 121! N 12 
Bel. Your humble Servant, good Mr. Stockwell, © 
Sir H. Your, moſt humble Servant. Pray return Sir a; 


Thanks for the Favour he has done you, before 2 go. 


Sto. I ſhall find a Time ta a my ſelf- Pom: Plagues, 

and Poverty confound em. (Exit. 

Sir H. You have behav'd your ſelk like. a Gallant Foe, re- 
ceiv'd the Enemies Fire, and afterwards fell in Pell-mell with 
the advanc'd Guard; but the-main Body remains unſhaken —— 
None of your Stratagems, your little Arts will prevail on me. 


Bel. Don't boaſt ol your n A N d dane often 
conquers. 


Sir H. I bid you Defiance. 
Bel. All Advantages are fair in Love EN War. 


Sir H. Vour being fluſh' d with Ver makes vou too af 
ſuming. 


Bel. You may be miſtaken, It would ſhew a want of Con- 
duct to en nga werful Enemy, unprepar'd of Weapans of- 
fenſive an Wa ive. You had better draw off, like a prudent 

| Commander, 


Fre" 


1.43% * 
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Commander, and not put it to the Iſſue of an Engagement, Then 
you may brag von left the Place for a more advantageous Situ- 
ation; or better Opportunity to begin the Attack; you'll find 
your Toll but ill poſted, and K can't keep your Ground long. 

Sr H. Fl ſtand the Charge. 

Bel. I ſhall' put your Courage to the Trial When you ad- 
dress a Lady of her Ladyſhips diſcerning Judgment, you ſhould: 
diſengage your {elf from all other Intrigues whatſoever. 

id. J hope he has not dai'd to put me in Competition with 
any other! What will they ſay at the Aſſemblies > He pays 
bis Devoirs to Mrs. Such-a-one, and Madam Such- one, and my 
Lady Upſtart, It will be as dach as being rank d in a Lampoon 
with all ſorts of Creatures. © 


Bel. A ſmall piece of Gallantry, todivert himſelf in your Ab- 
ſence, or ſo. 

Sir H. Harkée young Gemen 1 deſire you would keep 
within the Bounds of Truth and good Manners : You have not 
Mr. Stockwel to deal with. 


Bel. No, I have the gay, the free, the unconfin'd, the gee 
neral Lover. 

Sir H. You are a very pretty Fellow ; no Page, Sollicitor, . 
or bullying Council, Sharper, intriguing Chamber-Maid, Orange- 
Woman, Agent, or pretended Captain, ever had half the Aſtu- 
rance put em all together. 

Bel. O, Sir, you are pleas d to Complement me. Did you 
not this Morning proteſt never to ſee this Lady again. Pho, 
hang her Ladyſhip, ſhe's more diſagreeable than the Millener's 
Block her Heads are dreſs'd upon, and as much Painted. - Can 
you deny this, Sir Harry? You are a Man of Honour: Fye, 
ye. 

Sir H. Youre very pleaſant, Faith, — l 
E _ How, the Millener's Block. Am 1 compar'd to a - 

OCK ? 

Bel. You did not find the Picture, did you? 
i Sir H. Very pretty, Faith. 

Vid. From this Minute, 1 ſhall have a perpetual Anden for 
the Deceiver. 


Sir H. You have impo;d on this Lady: But I muſt tell 
you. 
Bel. 
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Bel. You- ha'n't want A i n, if that ill oblige 
you vou ſhall Eno.) al per ie | haye-dranis Tes, 
her an Hour or WO, ago; Butt lat} play Jon A:dlippsry 
Trick, and hopp'd out at the Bac r. b Am abominabie 
to leave a Gentleman to wall Fele and, [forwards zin the 
Street, full of ee. and then P diſappoint him. It was 
not fair, any Manner Means. 4.1 129 10 Kb. s 0 
. arkée, 8. are not you alkam'd of5pl].this d 2-114 Slib 


Bel. No; but I think you hold. 

Sir H. Come, come, ae fid-om the Teh ee 
dent young Dog. £11. 01 Hi 

Bel. You are ſatisfied * is f f aptalrendy.1 awd) ybel 


Sir H. Such a thoro'pac'd Aſſurance Inever * Wy Calle. 
Let me know who this Gentlewoman is, that [ may do ther 
Juſtice, and right my ſelf before this Lady. Gt 10 e 

Bel. I muſt beg your e ue Gantt Ae 

id. I hope you ll not preſume to come within my Doors 
again, Sir Harry. How has my Reputation ſuffer dl Fray be 
gone. ſha'a't be able to ſhew my Head abroad again, after 
this Affront. I abhor the ſight of him. 


Sir H. An impudent young Dog: Iſhall:call- him to gn. Ac- 


count! [4/ide.} Iſha'nt ſtand to argue Matters now, Sir, but. 


Your Servant Madam; it's well he has the Protection of your 
Houſe- -I ſhall find a proper Time and Place. _ 7 
Bel. I'm left in poſſeſſion of the Field of Battle; have routed 
the Enemy, and made em retreat in Confuſion. Your Lady ſhip 
— 't, in Juſtice, deny me your Hand, which is the only 
to puniſh the Infolence of ſuch Lovers, _ avenge the 

Af ront they have offer d you. 
Wid. You have an engaging Way, Sir Modiſh, od can per- 
ſwade me to any thing. I do conſent, and muſt: e 2 


will be yours, there s no deuying. 


Bel. Ill endeavour to merit the Favour you beſtow. 


Love's Crifis in the happy Minute bins 7% M ne 
lit but that Minute, and we gain the Prize. CExit. 


The End of the Third A C T. NE 7 
ACT. 


The a. — 


A C T. W. 


SCENE. e 
il Eau Butler, and four bum. 


PEN Houſe! Gentlemen, n Houſe! Plenty a and 


Pleaſure ; © 


? "© 
1 A iſ: : ( 


95 
2 Mirth 1, nothing but Mirth | Os © Tl 


'Ser. An Ocean 1 95 tingo and Claret. 


ar. Burgundy, Copmpagns, Hermitage, Frontniae—= Peace 
ar Wer. we drink as well a5 the French. 


3 Ser. Ay, and eat better. MW OS. 
4 Ser. y, Gentlemen, don't Gallop ſo faſt; Honey Noon 
on be over before the firſt Pair of Sheets are "taken off, and 

en—— 


But. Is not my Lady n 
Sir Modzſh Pert: You have 7, pared, 00.6 bh Don't the Bells 


ring, the Fiddles play, the Trumpets ſound, and the Drums beat. 
Is not the whole Family in an Uproar ? I ay it will never be at 
an End. —Don't talk to us of Famine in "9s. Land of 
My Lady has wore Fu eno ubilee all her Life- 


to, kee : to | 
time, and our new Maſter has good mour enough to 1 her 
do what ſhe will. 
| Euer Flaſh, 
Fl. News! News! phe. 
1 Ser. We are all over-j joy'd. 
3 Ser. Bleſs'd with an open Cellar. 


I Ser, The Butler has thrown away his Keys. 


4 oo And the Cook muſt not Sleep without his Knife in his 
Hand. 


Bur. Why, the Steward need never make even, but like an 
Agent, put what Sum Total he pleaſes to his Accompt. _ 
3 Ser. Not @ Reaſon'to be ask d for any one Article. 


G 


7 


4 Ser. 


— 


42 The. I Lr b and 
4 Ser. In ſhort, we are to ſing rautum ſcantum, and be ever- 
laſtingly Merry, now your Aunt's married. 1 | 
Fl. She promis d I ſhould be yer zin and now ſhe has cut 
me off the Entail; but ſhe may dock if again. 

4 Ser. O, you were her Favourite. 

Fl. Ay, I know the n; of that. Em the Hopes of the 
Family. She'took me out of the City, Man, becauſe ſhe would 
not have my Underſtanding. ſpoil'd by the deſigning old Puts, 
and the looſe yon Fellows. Gat! 1 could never be at Quiet, 
for one teaching me Craft, inſtead of Morals, apy EO 
Leudoeſs, inſtead* of 'Gallantry; ''Vou muſt know I tant for- 
bear Laughing, to think how demure they usd to look over 
Tea and a Bargain, and hit u deadly Ranting, Swearing, and 
Whoring they us d to make in Drary-Lave. Well, they are 
damnable Hypoerites, that's the truth ont. 

But. What think you how. your Xunt's married? 

FI. Pox o her being married. Why HE matry too, an that 


bed}. , | . th... . 
Bur. You'll ask her Conſent firft. eſo 
Fl. For what > She did noe, as mine? I 1 
e Mes have feen your new Unele ?: 
% Ay, ey, 1 dave ſeen bim. Hes no bigger than a War 
Baby. "She way pretend to feed upon a daimy Morſel, e gad, 
but ben fare ſhe Il Fife @ hungry, like ſome of your ptim City- 
Ladies, and eat a heafry Meat afterwards; in ptivate. 
_— a 9 ian Eute f Madatmoifelle. J i of es 


Mam. O'Monſieur, it be my Laty Command, ſhe vil have de 
open Hous kept, de Joy and Plaſir appear in every ting. To 
your Bus nay, no Delay. [Exeant Serv.] You muſt. go, and 
make de Complement to your Aunt, and wiſh Sir Modiſh de la 
Joye. It ſhew de Breeding. 5 

Fl. | have a mind to be martied my ſelf, and then we may 
Complement one another, could I but perſuade the fair Lady 


1 adore, to ſmile upon my humble Love, and gentle Paſſion, at 


whoſe Feet my Heart lies panting, ſighing, dying, and expiring; 
fillUwith Darts, 'Pangs, and racking Torture. 

Mam. No Body can be ſo cruel Is to reject de Addreſſes of fo 
fine a Cavalier. E | 


YH 


Fl. If ſhe mould ſympathize, and be in Love with me too ? 
on it would be wonderful. | 
Mam. If me vere in France, and bad 
and Honour de Marquis, my Father, lefiè me, me ſhould be ver 
proud de L' Honour de votre Addreſs; Monſieur. 
Fl. She likes me, and a Woman of Quality! (Afde.) That's: 


1 and better: I humbly beg leave of — 
Mam. O fye Monſieur, ee 2 

Fl. To make 2 Declaration of my Paſſion. : boo obi e bn 

Mam. Me ſal be proud to be your Cenfidante. - vie gien 

Fl. You are the ber . f fo profoundly ee whow 
Beauty | 51.214 910652128 ne 380d 1 Ae 


Mum. Me areas hear dt Vall Pour Aunt ſay? e 
Fl. I don't care three per Cent, let her ſay what the wil. I 
Mam. She will diſcardè you, and turn me out o Doors” 

Fl. With all my Heart; that would be pretty, h —1 
have five hundred Pounds a Vear in Efex, and! ſha can't (chras 
me, unleſs ſhe removes the Acres. Why, her own Lawyer is 
ſo very honeſt, he ſays, he knows every Foot of the Terra firma 
and the Terra inſeripta. Why hell help me to it himſelf, if l 
* give him half. If ſhe thinks to Neu me, py Chances 

er. 
Mam. Dis be . „Who loſt de 
Vealth, de Title, and every ting 1 un Religion, deir Libertè. 
Here be your Aunt. 8 


Euter Lady Upſtart, Belinda. 4 as Sir Modub, Sis Harry Ec 
Mr. Winwife, Mrs. Winwife, Mr. Stockwel, Muffe playing, 
then an Entertainment: of - Dancing, | 


id. This ſudden Wedding may prize you, Gentlemen, 
but I have Sir Modiſh's Merit to plead in my behalf, which will 
ſufficiently ſupport my Conduct, and ſatisſie the World my Judg- 
ment has not err'd. 

Bel. When every one has given binge. inion, and talk'd of 

it, till ſome new Matter ſtarts u 8 the Buſy- Bodies, 
ed Wonder ceaſes of Courſe : ſhall the — be free from Cere- 


mony and Cenſure, and at leiſure to enjoy e Converſati- 
other alt the | 


on with our Friends all the Day, and with 
Night. 


G 2 | Wid 
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poſſeſſion of che Fortune 


44 The Artful Hutbanld. 
wa Without ever repenting the mutual Vows we have 
made. „De, 2 N 
Hl. Madam, I wiſn you Joy, ſince yob are married. 
Wid. Sir Modiſb will Reſpect you for my ſake; Nephe ). 
Fl. If he does not, I can be as rude as he; and ſo upon equal 
Terms I am your humble Servant. 
Bel. Vou oblige me 
Sto. Marriage may ſoon fit as x 


* 


uneaſie on you; as your Weeds 
and Widowhood; or, like the Powder of Projection in the 
Chymic Art, give you nothing but the ffadow) of Happineſs 
for the Subſtance. 979144 ee. Is, | ;@ . 
Sir H. What an agreeable Figure your Ladyſhip and I ſhould 
have made ina Country Village: You might have ſpent. your 
Time in healing the Sick, and doing ether good Offices to 
your poor Neighbours, while I would have ſported all the 
Day, drank half the Night, and then have been contented to go 
to Bed to your Ladyſhip, grown lazy; in the Affairs of Love, 
. liv'd ſparingly on one Diſh, to preſerve a good Con- 
itution. Nause | _ 
* Wid. I rather believe a Separation in Town from Bed and 
Board would have pleas d you better; and when we had met, 
either in Public or Private, you would have treated me with as 
much Reſpect, as a new Acquaintance, ſhew'd a forc'd Compli- 
ance, the effect of Indifference, or rather, Averſion, to let the 
World ſee you knew what it was to be a fine Gentleman, by 
being horribly Civil to what you modeſtly hated. 
Mrs. V. Your Ladyſhip would not have married Folk chain'd 
together? Why they'd be Spies upon one another. Was a 
Husband to ſee every gay Ayre a Wife gives herſelf in Conver- 
ſation, tho there's no harm intended, yet it would make an Al- 
teration in his Temper. How handſom it is to ſee People of 
Faſhions, when they meet, hardly remember one another; and, 
when afunyler, enquire after each other as carcleſly, as if they 
never deſigu d to meet again. e e eee 
id. I ſhould not be able to ſupport my ſelf under ſo cold a 
. from Sir Modiſp : Indifferency would be preſent 
Death. Fu 4 , e e en 
My Aunt has bought at the Top of the Market, and when 
the Stock falls, ſhe'll be damn'd mad at the Bargain. 1696/4 
10 


4 * 
0 


ES 


T le Arif Husband; 45 


* id. I. find you han t forgot your rude Behaviour, Nephew; : 


I ball ſend you tothe again. 

Ry To:ihs ci | 1840 good. No, Madim, f havea Tafte 
of what it is to be a Gentleman. Indee d, Lady Aunt, I won't 
change my long Wig for a Bob, and . bg Head; con- 
verſe with Chamber -Maids, wait at Table, dine on Fragments. 

and Ide it 1 * a Counter, and ſeep upon Flocks: Why now 

you know, Le that 1 15 ou had ft taken me away, Thad 
run away z———FEgad, Iam P 0 be my own Guardi- 
an. I know my Eſtate, what, #6 00 | where it . don't 
care this----for all — World. | 
ry: Note TI 080 

Hl. 6, 8 it is, Wo Wants: Ea! II be e a8 

well as you. Tho. you have got poſſeſſion of my Eſtate, 1 have 
got a Lawyer tells me, he'll ſhew me the fireigh! Way into it, 
thro Chancery- Lane. E 25 
DLL 9% ov at 

El. Ay, and out of your Clutches too; Na Ir. 

Sir H. You "having married my 'Lady . Teiped the 
Satisfaction of being inform d who that Lady ir vou mention d 
to my Prejudice, Sir. 

Bel. You mult excuſe me: Shes « Woman of Virtue, tho' of 
lutle Fortune; therefore. Ceſpairing, upon honourable: Terms, 
to admit you to the Knowledge her, ſhe's'retir'd into the 
Country, to prevent giving 2 any further Trouble, and the 
Een ſhe has for YO Perſon growing into #Paſlion.  - 

Mrs. V. Sir Harry, a.pargicular Converſatſon gives the Com- 
pany a Jealouſie of your being dur bf” Humour, or a proof of 
your want of Breeding, which 1 du don t uſe to be guilty of. 

Sir H. I beg your Pardon, Th 

Mid. I could uld forget all the e n the World afford, to gaze 


on you, my Dear, with neve 
Sir H. See how her r Eyes ſt ſirike Fi Ire, how loelination ſurm in 
every Glance Aide lo Win. 
2 Shell { Pen | diſpatch hin m, The you' may have a far 
chance again. | 7 ol br begd „ 
Sir H. Time ot cute «btn den ler cake 
us Courſe. my „Alt 
enn N 1 — 1 a mot 


FS FE, ; : j | 14 74 31 1200 _ A * * "4 . * 9 © 

hy * . * ” . * " : 
$i. (9-198 196 3.9 5 u 4 Me 
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lik. 175 Freband | 
Mrs. W. a cog Tm fond of ( every | yo SvieT wears the Girſt 


$. 
Sid. though gab Mates e 
ung 1 ee d Ade For dee for her own 


fake : It's ade ta. be 7 d at by the Fond. or treated 


gets Wit 1 tr t like m 
a Se Fo. gm, All, Opfaton of M peil 
ſon: We can't 95 ſo G ay W Eh 41 old Ac quifritarice; 
it flattens 25 Thie Eye requires Variety, for its the 
Food that Fancy lives on. © ORs 
; Si I ſhall expect a further Saxisfetio t the * firft *c Np 90 
nit y. 0 

el, You, may command any” thing” of me that becomes a 
Gentleman. | 


Sir H. ' Tis very well, Sir. Ladies your Serhat. 
Ms. V. It is not late. | 4 
Min. We are, engag d to meet ſome Ladies, "an and wit to 
the Groom- Porters... 

Mrs. V. There's room in my yon and m5 am WARE 
Wis. My Chat s at the, Door. . | 
Mrs. V. Tis very well. 
Win, You take an a aca Pry "give me 


leave. 


oo W. Q by all means, L. uin yo much Happineſs, "Your 
Servant n ara 5 Vo e lExeunt. 
Enter Flaſh 


FI 791 8 and. Glaſſes 3 in their 


Fl. Well, "what think vou? wy nt Ia merry Fellows n 


Bur. A fine Gentlemag. 8 
Ne Ser. He jo no. wore bein, dba ge of us out of 
3 Ser. I pin you were ole of a Family, and the mean- 
eſt 4 your Slaves. 
Hl. Egad and fol will, 2 you ſhall be my Steward. 9 

4 ber, And whas ſhall: I be, gable Squire? 

Fl. You ſhall all have Places, when I am a great Man, if | 
don't forget, as the great Men uſually do. Come, let's drink 
about. My Aunts diverting her ſelf by this 1 

ou 


n 7 * * 


41 
E. 
9 Wy 


ſhould n't we be Merry. But between you and I, her Sir Modi/þ 
is no bigger than a Cocks Tread Hes a meer Muſhroom, and 
will taſte of nothing, mar my. Werds, and nothing will come 
ont. — Charge all. Here's a Glaſs af Commiſeration to my 
Aunt's Diſappointment.— H 80 10 Bed 40 4 Widow, a Wo- 
man of Underſtanding! He wont be able to hold an Argument 
with her. REV: UE WW: 999K, yh 
But. You're a merry Wag; a very Wit. | 

Fi. Why, ay; the Cits have Wit and Wickedneſs, but they 
dare not ſhew em; they re damn d Enemies to Trade. None 
but your Hofpitakbred\Fellows;..and: thaſe who travel to Town 
in Leather Breeches, thrivm the wever knew the Delights of 
ſpending Money. Why; the H Doge dent know what to do 
with it, but ſave it to make their Sons Parſons, and purchaſe 
Husbands for their awkward Daughters. Harkee, do you know 
now that your Aldesmen yu Depvtivs, and Common Coun- 
cil' Men, ate all Corfurers, if they keep within their Bounds, 
between Aldgate and Temple- Bar; but between Temple · Bar and 
St. Jaden i, tlie area meer e. O London #5 a fine Tau, — IS ings. 
e e eee eee | Nr, Hob, TU 

Hy oo that.02 bur zm boog g ig 01 290 ll Gr Los 
Fl. Gad my Aunt ſhant't make a Fool of me any longer. 
But. Why you're old enough to know what's what, | 
Fl. So I have klready;iMan; and fo I will ein ſhe has 
throw Herſelf gay on a meer Cockrel. A Body would have 
thought ne fred wetter. When mapkeamatrimonial-Bargaio, 
it ſhall be for ſomething I warrant you. Tother Bumper. — 
Fig OE indows, ſeower the Watch, and beat 
L. pres 0 * r. leu at's 180811 
n Ser. Ves, Sir, Lende hd wh @ Genglewan that had a 
Ries Beal U Wit that * I: 2nomiilgmnog24 523log s #51 
Fl. Ay, that's 'refn'd Wit. *Bgid!!you-fhatl, ve wi 
and be my Companion, "and'kvep'me Company when 1. 


47 


— m——_ _ 


Tie 2 Hurhand, 


ELK TIEN The Pleaſure of Drinking le: P2010 Of. 24 
rien een 54 6 The Wiſe and the Thinking, Guten 10 5101 Hiw 
eee e aeg 2b | 85 
+ 1 5 And often. complain 3 8 | R 
„le A the Sot's merry Reign, 
Who only brows bow 0 be jo TY 
EM dee eme not 
95 1 
PT rs 2 Bur get this ſage Thinker - 
e Gag 1271 Once dran —— 7207 \ 
10 01 bo bo 0. e 8 % lud 
g "37s fear the Nappy ei - 19s rid 
* " "Thar "Many who'd! be, 1 dae _ 5 
; ON mm lis drunk from the Won ts the Ce, 1 
ond a CON pi e131. gusci B: n 78 112410 
Tr > he ne 0 Astor otbi Song, they | dance, - .mith Ml ; 
i480 99 1 1107 nid: 0992 'Botrles and Glefſes js their ard. 
en u- r 97190 ud ; u e Y np 
Did you never hear of ene Iller, drr, who dyd drunk; and 
the World faid he was poy fow'd, ect be wax. great Man * 
and ſo II ſet the "IIs y a good Example, and go Fans 
* 


IF dsh ba +: oakley . 


Ties. 0 E N E Mir: Winvifes Houſe. 
; 450+ 30 F Og NEN. 0 
aur, Winwife is as Undreſs, and ber Waiting Wann ire ani 
« 7 TLYTRW 

Mrs. Wis. How heavy is Time! Hoy. ſlowly it move: 
without the Artificial Amuſements prepar d for our Relief. 
To dreſs well, gives a Spirit to every thing that's A8 ff K. id; 
it's a polite Accompliſhment : Te think, is a Labour. 
Steward.) What's your Buſineſs? To read your Liſt 4 5 Cre. 
ditor 27 Well, what Bills have been left to 41 Be quick, 1 
hate Trouble. 
Stew. The Perfuiner's—YVgur Ladyſhip, can never, have had 
what's charg d, the Particulars ſeem unreaſonable. 

Mrs. Win. Let him have his Money: 1 abominate an Argu: 
ment with ſuch Creatures. 


-—W 


Stew. 


Tue Auful Hubandl. 49 
Stew. The e. Fotty five Pounds, at fifty 


Mrs. Mar., Ches Cheap enovgh, The: Citizens Wives wall the 
Streets in thoſe of twenty. Prial, Is the vw brought 
home ? 

Pr. Yes, Madam, tis tis mighty pretty. | 

Mrs. Min. A light * of thirty Guineas. 

Pr. Mrs. Complexion demands fifteen Pounds She ins our 
Ladyſhip knous the Particulars. 

Mrs. Win. "Tis very well. Have you paid her, Stewand?* a 

Stew. No, Madam. 

Mrs. Vin. O fye, ſhe muſt not be diſoblig d. gsf! 

Stew. The Mercer's Bill, five hundred Pounds. 

Mrs. Win. Why, let them have their Money, lene earn! oiwher's 
extravagant by their Attendance. | It's devertiag ta ſend for half 
a dozen of em in a Morning, tumble o er their Goods, buyeno- 
thing, but give em an Opportunity to perform their Shop -Fatee, 
and, by a Smile, encourage the younger Fellows to believe they 
want nothing but a full-bottom Wig, and a Sword, to gain the 
Eſteem of a Woman of Quality. No more Libeſeech you. 

Stew. Hete are ſoveral mall Bills of ten and fifteen Pounds 
a · piece. uf 

Mrs. Win. Why, pay em, pay — 
Stew. I have not fifty Pounds in Stock. 

Mr. Vin. Then they muſt ſtay till r Afbneys\ No 
more, be gone ] ſay. Exit Steward. 
Enter Mr. Winwife. 

Win. Why, how now, my Dear, what alone? What's the 
meaning of this Solitude? My Houſe deſerted; no Company. 
J had forgot. Here, go pay the Gentleman the Money heclent. 
| _— and tell him, I have another Superficial thouſand Guineas, 
to try my Fortune with to Morrow. Dyou hear ? 

Ser. Ves, an pleaſe you. 

Ars. Min. You're in a pleaſant Humour. 0 
Win, What ſhould I fret for? be 

Mr. Nin. You have loſt 


Win. A tranſitory Sum; as good that way As another. 
Ms. 1 Does it not r diſturb you? 


| H | ; | Win. * 


50 The Artful Husband. 
Vu. I had rather loſe a Thouſand more, than have one ſad 
thought come near my Heart. Vex for Traſh | No, Money, 
with a true Gameſter, is inconſiderable; they have Souls more 
enlarg d. Were two Gameſters to divide the Empire of the 
World, they'd make but one Throw fort all, and, he that loſt, 
be no more Melancholly, than if they play'd for Counters. They 
are Philoſophers indeed; deſpiſe the paſsd; or what's to come, 
and think of nothing but the preſent Hour. Vex my ſelf for 
Dirt; No, Content's a Kingdom to the Mind 8 
Mrs. Nin. But when the Dice have waſted all, your Patience 
will be no Pawn for more. | 
Win. Hang pawning. Sell out-right, and the Pain's over. 
Mrs. Win. Say you ſo > I'll have another Coach to Morrow, 
richly lin'd, and finely painted. Three Footmen more, —. 
Mrs.——Mrs.——Mrs.-—1 hate to be call'd Mrs. can't 
have a Page, but I'll have ſix new Flanders Mares in ſpight, and 
trim em all with Cherry-colour'd Ribbon. But what ſhall I do. 
for a Coronet at the Back of my Coach? *Tis inſufferable it 
ean t be bought. | | + 
Win, What think you of a Black to wait on you? 
mes Win. A Black at my Door, and a Parrot at my 
Window, is ſo like a Meſt· India Planters Wife juſt tumbled 
_ of a Hogſhead of Sugar into a Drawing-Room, I 
ate it. | 
Vis. I forgot to bid the Fellow ask my Jeweller, whether the 
. Diamond Necklace be made up. 1} 1 3069 504 810 
Mrs. Vin. For whom? 
Win. For a certain Lady. | 
Mrs. Wiz. How !|—— I beg your pardon, Mr. Winwife, what 
you like ſha'n't diſoblige me.-—--Hark'e, Fellow, call at the 
Jeweller's to Morrow, and bid him make me a Necklace of twice 
the value. of that your Maſter beſpoke. — This Gown and 
Petticoat | have worn half a dozen times already; it's faded. 
I'll give it my Woman, and have a French Brocade; they are 
the more to be admir'd, becauſe they. are prohibited. None 
but Perſons of the firſt Rank ſhould preſume to trample on 
the Law. 1 Va! 1 
Win. © I have invited a Bevey of Ladies, and as many 
« Gentlemen, to Morrow to the Rummer, where hed 
| „Wie 


eee ee 


* Wine' ſhall flow like Water: The four Elements farniſh out 
„ the Table with their choiceſt Dainties. Muſick and Mirth, 
Beauty and gay Deſire ſhall move in one continued Round, - 
like the bright Sun, and never know what tis to reſt. | 
Mrs. Win, © And Fve invited half the Drawing room +. 4 
* Norrom, where after Dinner, VIl preſent em with an Opera, | 
b perform d by the beſt Voices. When that's done, a Banquet 
5 * and a Ball. Well dance till nnn ariſe, and bluth to 
interrupt us. 


Mis. What a glb omy Cell is ones own Houſe! A Wife is but 
a dull Companion. 

Mrs. Win. 1 proteſt I'm of your Opinion: Toften think my ; 
ſelf alone, when you are with me. 

Win. What can a Man and his Wife do or ſay rogerer, that 
is not intolerable Repetition? 

Mrs. Win, Be pleas d, and nile at $i IEA 

Win. That's unnatural. /; I abominate any thing that's fore d. 

Mrs. Win. What the meaning of this is, I cant tell, for I have 
no manner of Averſion to you... | 

Vin. Nor I to you neithen Mou have. all the Beauty and 
Underitandiog 1 could wiſh: to ſind in one Woman; but 

Mrs. Win. Vou have all the Perfections I could wiſh for in one 
Man, but Any Body. ſits lighter in my Company than 
your elf : Tho' I'm ſurpriz'd they have given me Pleaſure when 
I make a Compariſon, 

Win. They are Hypocrites ; vou only ſe. the ourwand Gar- 
ment they go abroad in, and think em much better than they 
are for want of Intimacy. 
Ars. in. And to ask why we are pleas d. is giving the Power 
to Reaſon, to interpoſe between us and our diverting Follies ;' | 
which would occaſion an Uneaſineſs that Negligence pre- 
vents. Who would be at the Trouble to correct Incli- 
nation ? 

in. Purſue it, Madam, 1 kai lumm d up my Eſtate, and 
find we have a Twelve. month good yet. 

Mrs. Vin. What do you mean? 

Win. I had rather be Lord one Year of Pleaſure, to the 
height, and keep my Senſes warm in one continu'd Tranf- 


H 2 port, 
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port; than be Vears conſuming whar-we have, infooliſh Tem- 


Mrs. Min. Very good A Feat! And what then? 


Win, Why, carry a Mus ket in any patt of the World; where 


War and Deſolation reigus; I can! earn four Shillings-a Week, 


Madam, and if a Bullet favours me ſo far as to ſnatch away a 
ſuperfluous Limb, when I return, with the help of good Friends, 
I deſpair not to get into ſome Hoſpital. For your part, Madam, 


no doubt you may do well enough: Your Relations are great. 


But if your Poverty and Pride can't agree with their Wealth 


and Inſolence, you need not trouble your Invention much for a 


Trade to live b. | 
' Ars. Win. Trade to live by! © © 
Vin. Even ſo, my Dear. 


- 


Mrs. Win, Tis very pretty.— Pray what Cauſe have T ever 
given you to think ſo meanly of me. Trade! laſuſferable! Do- . 


I know your Income? Am I your Rent-Gatherer? Do you 
Men ever ſuſſer your Wives to concern themſelves with your 


Eſtates. Indeed we bring Fortunes to pay for our Board, 


Cloaths and Neceſſaries----You muſt retreneh your own Ex» 


pences; for my Part I have only Neceſſaries. This is not hand- 


ſome; Mr. Winwife, I can't bear to be ſtinted, nor will I. What, 


would you have me go to Market, and higgle with poor Peo- 


ple for a Farthing in the Pound? Buy my Cloaths in Spittle. 


Fields, to ſave a Groat a Yard, and be curs'd by the Shop: keep. 


ers; have my Linnen made in Holland, to ſteal Cuſtom; keep 


the Keys of your Cellar, be a Spy upon your Servants ?---- 1 


will not be controul'd, that's my Reſolution. LExit. 
Win. But you ſhall be rul'd, thats my Refolution.---- Since 

I have found Perſwaſton, good Nature, and Compliance all in 

vain, this is my laſt Effort, nor can I doubt of good Succeſs. 


With artful Care a Woman beſt is tam'd; 


And if ſhe can't be govern'd, muſt be ſham'd. ; Exit. 


The End of the Fourth A © 'T: 
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Mt. M. IT HE more I think, the more dreadful it ap- 


N pears. Poverty, Shame and Reproach, will ſoon 
o ertake us. To live here in Town is delightful- The 


Place too where all Pleaſures flow; but how; ſhall I enjoy that 
Pleaſure? Ah, there's-the Check to all my Wiſhes. How hard 
it is that Eeſlacy can't laſt, but ſtreight begets its Oppoſite, and 
leaves us diſturb'd with all the Anxieties the Mind can frame. 


Tis paying flow Years for haſty Moments, that fly ſo faſt, they 
ſlay not to be welcom d. It rauſt be ſo- I'll, perſuade him to 


retire into the Country; there's no other Remedy. We never 
contradicted one another with ill 9 Bon therefore I, hope I 
may prevail on him, It makes me tremble to think what muſt 
be the effect of.a Refuſal,-----He's Generous, Good natur d, and 
2 Gentleman; Lon geſpairr . vt 
% , ͤů P 
Ni. Good Morrow, my Dear: Methinks you look ve 
agreeably_to Da I 6:0 365A: 1s. 30 | 1 | 
© Mrs. E, I would be always fo to you, + . 
Mis. Why aith, contrary, to the Temper of maoſt Husbands 
1 like you becauſe you are my Wife, and think my ſelf.happy 


; 


1 d g . 
44 1 % * , \ @ * % 
# 43 


in the Poſſeſſion of a Woman, that will hardly give me.:a'uit 
occaſion to wiſh a Separation, Which I find too frequent 
amongſt my Acquaintanee, + The Want of Diſcretion, and too 

much Familiarity. breeds Contempt; Averſion foon! follows, 


and makes the Yoke hateful ever alter. 


Mrs. W, Indeed I can't charge you with the leaſt in Tem- | 
per, and would therefore endeavour to ſtand clear in your 


4 


Opinion. 


1 / 319} N0G1860 ang UH 3 A 1 
is. That you do, my Dear, but why theſe Reflections: 


they're unneceſſary.— Enter Steward, ] Have you got —— 
three thouſand Pounds 2 Cn RE 


Stew. 


ne | | 
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Stew. All's done as you commanded ; but with much Diffi 

.culty, and a large Præmium, I rais'd the Money. 

Win. It's no matter how, ſo you have it. 

Stew. Sir, the ſeveral Tradeſmen, to whom you are largely 
indebted, preſs hard to be paid, and will be put off no longer. 

Win, Why fell that Mannor which is your Lady's Joynture : 
You'll conſent I'm ſure, my Dear. 

Mrs. V. Sell my Joynture! Nay, then I muſt be 1 1 8 

: | I na | 4.52. HR 

Win. What, grave and thoughtful, in the midſt of all you 
can Deſire? 65 55 ; 

Mrs. W. Why truly, my Dear, I begin to be tir'd with the 
Formality of paying and receiving Viſits ; the aſſected State 
ſome aſſume to themſelves, and the Obſequiouſneſs of others, 
who diſcover their want of Merit by their Fawning, and believe, 
when they have flatter'd and deceivd, they have made ample 
SatisfaQion for all the Favours beſtow'd upon em. If a Wo- 
man's ask'd after, tis how ſhe was dreſs d, not her Under- 
ſtanding and Diſcretion; I have paſs d thro' the ſuperficial 
Courſe of Gallantry, and don't think it worth repeating.-----In 
the Humour I am in, I could retire into the Country, without 
leaviog a Sigh at parting from the Place I have lik d ſo well. 

Win. Pho, you have the Spleen, and are piqu'd at ſomething; 
Company will diſperſe the Cloud, and clear up the Vapours 
that hang about your Heart. 5 3 

Mrs. V. Think it not an irregular Start of Fancy, but a 
confirm d Reſolve, which I have well weigh'd and much deſire; 
Id go to Day, this Morning, nay this Minute, it cwere poſſible. 
in. You can't be in earneſt, NN dr ee 

Mrs.W. Upon my Word I am. 

Win, Tis impoſlible ! 8 f 

Mrs, V. You muſt believe me, for Tm ſincere. 5 

Win, If any thing has diſguſted you, let me know what 
4t 18. | 

Mrs. V. Nothing in particular. | 
Win. You would not have me leave my Friends, my new 
found Pleaſures in their Spring, jut blowing forth their Fra- 


ncy, to entertain my Senſes, that have ſlept ſo long ? 
®: Mee M. You ſhan't deny me. 


Wim. 


The Al Euband = 


. What, only rafte of Happineſs, and leave thi iavitiog 
Joys behind? 
- Mrs. W. I intreat Joh grant me this Requeſt. 
Win. Fie, fie. - 
Mrs. V. You never refus'd me any thing ask d till now. 
Win.. You never were ſo unreaſonable before. 
Mrs. F. My Bealth's in Danger, I fear a Fit of Sickneſs; the 
Air may prevent it. 
Vin. Can't you go without me? 
Mrs. V. That's unkind: Let me but prevail now, you. ſhall * 
command ever after. 
Min. There muſt be ſoie conceal'd Cauſe for this ſudden - 
Change. 
.. V. None but my Love of you, my Health and Quiet. 
- Wiz. Tis fomething ſtrange. 
Mrs. V. | hope my Fondneſs does not diſoblige. . 
Wie. What would my Friends think? Whiat Conſtruction can 
they put upon ſo haſty a Departure 2 It will amaze every Body, 
they'll take me for a Mad · man. 
Mrs. V. Send a Servant and excuſe your ſelf ; ſomething ex- 
traordinary has happen d that requires your preſence in the 
Country; leave it to me. 
Wi What appear an Ideot, a Fool, a fickle C to 
the whole World. I have Appointments for a Year, with Gen- 
tlemen and Ladies, of the beſt Quality. To Day at the Rummer, 
the Subſeription. Opera, half a Score Meetings for the Play, an 
Invitation to drink with my Lord Bumper, then to Tunbridge, 
Newmarket, where | have-Horſes to run; afterwards to the Bath: 
A thouſand Engagements that cant be diſpens d with, withour - 
looking like an errant Scoundrel: Therefore na more, my Dear, 
you importune in vain. . When the Fit's. over youll alter 
your Opinion. 
Mrs.W. 1 can contain my ſelf no longer, but on my Knees - 
I beg you d ſummons all your Reaſon, and with tender Patience 
hear me. 
IVin. Riſe, my Dear, Feannot bear to ſee you in this Poſture. 
What would you * ? You ſhall be heard. 
Mrs. V. Confider well the Precipice before you: If you ad- 
vance one ſtep further, we are both InevIeghaly, loſt : The Gulph 


opens 


— 


— — . — 


b | 
56 *. The Artfub Husbard. | 
opens wide its craving Jays to ſwallow us, and that devouring 
| Monſter Poverty, lies cover'd in thoſe ſmooth Streams that glide 
ſo gently by. Think when you, have ſold all, for I ſha'nitideny 
you any thing, when you command, how dreadful it muſt be to 
be drove out by rude Hands, and the ſeverer Law, from your an- 
cient Seat, where your Anceſtors, have liv.d in Plenty, Lords of 
the Village, and Villagers, and all the neighbouring Woods and 
Fields: A very Paradiſe ! for where Innocence inhabits, there 
Content is only to be found; to labour for our Bread, be 
ſcorn'd by Strangers, ſlighted by our Friends, receive an Alms 
given with a grudging Hand, and a ſevere Rebuke for our paſs d 
Follies, which will be yet more bitter than Want it ſelf. Let 
me beſeech you retire into the Country before it is too late; 
Frugality may yet retrieve our ſinking Fortunes, and remove 
thoſe frightful Objects which glare ſo fiercely, that they chill 
my very Blood. „ EL eee 
Min. You too well know your prevailing, Power, and when 
you plead with Softneſs, conquer my too eaſy Heart Be it 
as you will; J won't diſoblige you when you thus tenderly en- 
treat me. You ſhan't be denied; III ſacriſice all my pro- 
mis d Pleaſure here in Town, to find it in a Rurel Lite with 


— 
. 


. 
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Mrs. V. I'm overjoy d, and will ſtudy Gratitude to repay 
this Favour. | : | j 
Enter Lady Upſtart's Servaunt. 

Ser. My Lady deſires you'll let her ſee you at her Houſe 

inſtantly, and bring Sir Harry Freelove with ou. 

Win. YI! wait on ber. What can this ſudden Meſſage 
mean? you'll go with me my Dear. ci. by | 
Mrs. N. With all my Heart. - [LExeunt. 


SCENE Lady Upſtart's Elouſe. 
Enter Lady Upſtare weeping, and Madamoiſelle 


Mam, Vat be de matter! Bleſs me 
Wid. Oh! | 
Mam, Pray let me know your Grief. 
id. By no means. 43; f | 
Mam. Me beg dat you vil. | . 


 Wid, dente me leave * Whas tall 46 neM 2 10 200 


Im atience. 
id." I hall 80 sches my ſelf, that certain 
Mam. Me. beſeech my good Lady. 


id. You cannot ſerve mee. 
Mam. Me varrant vou me cad. * Y4801GE 81 218 of lis 
id. Impoſſible! tunen | | : 
Mam. No * You muſt ell me ; me may all 
your 78 Latyſhip. ww * Þ 
O undone! | 


Mam. Vat be de undone ? Vat wht mean, ala 5 
Wid. Undone, and ruin'd for on 


_=- Pray lets me know, vat be oe Undone, vat be de 
uin'd. f | 


Wil I bluſh to tell you. 3 
Mam. You bluſh! O fe, mals! va perde no / Uu to 


tell me any ting. Neſte vows p mafris a 4 Gestilbomme, | 
brisk, ay, gallant. AY 


id. Ah, he's no Man, 
© Mam. Note de Man! | 
* Wid. None to me... 8 18. 
Mum. Vat, he be de Monſtie "mY How! de Diable !----- 
«© He has no ſerve you fo, ſure it no be de Eunuch, vid de 
damn ſqueaking Voice, dat be like, de Fiddle vidout de 


* Strin 2 
d. O he's worſe, if rene than any [TO you can 


compare him to 
* Mam. Ting, vat ting. 
* Wid. O he has, he has — 


* Mam, Vat you ſay, noting !----He be ver bad indeed to be 
* worſe dan de Eunuch, dan de noting ! 


Wid. He lay all Night inſenſible, neither ſpoke nor touch'd 


my Lips. I'm ſure I gave him no occaſion for this cruel 
Uſage. 


am. O your Latyſhip vas coy den. 


id O, no; My warm Sighs,and Tears, and Prayers made 
the inſenſible Wretch yet more cold if 


Mam. Vat muſt be done, +: 1 could have taut dat de * 
ſide 


MILLE 
4-3? 


8s Fb A Habe 


* (ide of a Man ſo gallant, ſoud be # mal ſourmie, and like 2 
„de dial Plate, vid a de Fand, bar ne Spriog gr motion vidin. 


« Vat muſt b 12 K 


Wid. Nothing at all; filthy Creature Wy Cypher, an abo 


nable Counterfeit. 

Mam. Madam, me vill go, me vill oabuſe,. 60 chide bin de 
ſnall no dare to approach your Latyſhip. De impotent Villain, 
de Raſcal, out upon him, ſtinking VO? 'Fough, 8 Found 
ſpit in his Face. AI ro 

Wid. Well, it's a ſad thing to be a DN Widow. e 

Mam. Aviſe de la Patience, be comforted, Madam. 
Vid. O, there's none for me, I can't bear d of i it> > 

Miſerable Woman thatT am! | 
| Enter Mr. Winwife * Mrs. Wiawife. 

Win. A good Morning to your — | 

Mrs. Win. I wiſh you Joy. | 

Wiz. What, in Tears! Virgins ſhould v weep 1 — Falhion's ſile but 
Widows freſhen after Enjoyment, like drooping Flowers, in the 
heat of Summer, after a haſtning Shower. You ſhould look pleas? d. 
at the return of Bliſs, and by a conſcious Bluſh, proclaita * 2 
faction you ve enjoy d. 

Enter Sir Harry Freelove and. Mr. r u n 

Sir H. All Joy to the Bridegroom, fill the Skies —How.. does 
your Ladyſhip like Matrimony ? Hey-day, Weeping! Iſee 
Nature will keep its Courſe; as Man and Wife are one Fl, ſo. 
Repentance and Wedlock are inſeparable. | 

Wid. 1 intreat, Sir Harry, you won't triumph over 2 poor, 
miſerable, diſappointed Woman. 

Sir H. You have what moſt Widows marYy for; a Man, 1 
ſuppoſe, that's ſome Comfort. 

Mam. O no, dat be her Misfortune. 

Sir H. That's hard 1 muſt confeſs. 

Wid. Inſupportable! 

Sir H. You refus'd the Offers I made you. | 

id. Im heartily ſorry. | „ 

Sto. You deſpis d me. 

Wid. Indeed, Mr. Stockwel, any bod would have been better 
than the Thing I have made choice dy 

Sir H. Von ſhall command my Aſſiſtance _ 

Sto. Well, Pit ſerve you, if poſlible.  Wid 


* L 


A 


39 


ſe. 


Friends. e WE, 
Sir H. You don't do well to give her Cauſe, thus early to 


repent her too credulous Generofity. _ ts 
Mes. Win, Methinks Decency ſhould have occaſion d you to 
let the firſt Month paſs without a Ruffle.” Honey-moon is ever 
ſacred, even among the Vulgar. | | 2 

Min. She can't have merited your diſlike ſo ſuddenly. 

Sto. Her Ladyſhip has injur'd herſelf, and affronted me by 
l.. : ann ark nts, 6, | er. 
Sir H. I ſha'n't ſee her wrong d, Sir. bb 

Mid. When I married, I thought to have found a Man; a Man 
of Honour too, one that would not have forgot his Oaths and Pro- 
' Miſes ſo ſoon, and ſo cruelly deſpis d and rejected my too fond 
and fooliſh Paſſion: It's hard you ſhould think ill of me, before 
you know me thorowly. | 

Bel. You lik d my Perſon, which is not difagreeable ; but I 
fell in Love with your Fortune, which ſhall give me Pleaſure in 
all Shapes, but in that of a Wife. 

Sir H. Sir, this is rude and ill-natur'd. 

Bel. She's under my Command; A Husband cant be rude to 
bis Wife; and as for Ill. nature, tis the talleſt and moſt thriving 
Plant that grows in the Matrimonial Bed. I would not have 
_ © my Garden fill'd with tender Shrubs, artfully ſupported: Na- 
ture is beſt, and ſhews greater Variety; it needs but little la- 
** bour to Cultivate. s 

Win. This is very Extraordlnary. 

Mrs. V. He can't be what he ſeems. 

Wid. What will become of me! | 
Bel That I can beſt prognoſticate. I have calculated your 
Nativity, and 'tis decreed that you ſhall retire into Wales, 
live among the Mountains upon fifty Pound a Year; there you 

5 | 5 I'S may 


66 be Ariful Husband. 


may, with that Allowance, outſhine moſt of the proud Gentry 
about you. You love Grandeur, the Air is healthful, —* you'll 


„ have the Benefit of Meditation, and may live's devour Life, 


, contrary to Inclination, and not be interrupted by the Pomps +. 
and Vanities of this wicked World, which yon take tov much 
delight in for a Matron of your Vears. Gravity would be- 
come that declining Face, much better than gandy ſhew and 
** wanton Smiles. For my part, I reſolve to enjoy the Bene- 
© fits uncontroul'd, which Fortune has kindly thrown. in my 
* way, without that Antimonial Cup, a Wife, which poiſons 
* every Draught we drink, tho e'r 2 ure in its ſelf, and gives 
fick Convulſions to the moſt healthful Conſtitution. 
Win. ludeed her Indiſcretion has put it in your Power; and 
would you uſe her ill for no other Reaſon? 2 ie 
Bel. She married to pleaſe her ſelf, that's no Obligation to 
me: If ſhe did it to gratiſie my Deſires, why is ſhe fo diſturb'd at 
what I do? Ihe difference between either of theſe Gentlemen 
and my ſelf, were they in full poſſeſſion as I am, is this: 1 
** wear my Sentiments without a Mask, and they would have 
** deceiv'd you, and conceal'd their Thoughts with Complaiſance, 
* under a feign'd Appearance. I am the more generous by 
being frank and open. Do you think I have no Taſte, no 
Senſe of Happineſs, but to be chain'd with golden Fetters in 
Youth, the ſprightly part of Life, to drag about a hateful Clog, 
a City Widow, affected, vain, proud, ill-natur'd anda Fool? 
Wid. O, I hall break my Heart. | | 
Bel. The only means you have leſt to oblige. —— What Al- 
lurements can a Widow at Forty pretend to, but her Money ; 
one that's creeping towards Phthiſic, Swanskin, and a Warm- 
ing-Pan. * Each Night you molt like Birds in Autumn, and eve- 
ry Morning you plume again, look ſleak and young by Art, 
* garniſhd only for the diſtant Eye. Will a Dove engender 
* with a Snake ; can my Youth and your Decay incorporate ? 
* Unnatural! To ſuppoſe ſuch Contradiftions. You are fo 
* near your Grave, you ſmell Earthy.-— What, doat upon my 
** Shroud, ſmile at my Coſſin! | 
Mrs. Win. This is Cruel. | 
Win, Baſe and inſulting, 150 i 
Mid. Have pity on me, and preſerve me {rom this inhumane 
Tyrant. aft $34 144 * 2p &.f * Dan nene Sir. H. 
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Sir H You ſhall be defended, from his loſolencs——Sixggou 
muſt behave your ſelf i 0 e, manner, or —— 


Bel. Am I accountable Cle No, Sir, ſhe's mise, tho 
dares to interpoſe between a Man and his Wife... r 

Sir H. Her Eſtate ſhall be wo ba care of, 
Bel. That Tm in poſſefſlon o 
“ Notes, all lye in that Serutore. Let me ſee who dares at- 
* tae, to rob me „Am not I Lord of her, and all ſhe's 
worth ? wh 

Sir H. You, now appear what | ſuſpected you to be, an Im- 
poſtor, you can't be a Gentleman. 

Bel. How ! Leave my Houſe, or keep within the "JOE of 
good Manners ; , this Affair concerns not you; all her Com- 
plaints are in vain. What, Madam, have you your Gallants to 
Bully for you? © You won't find me one of thoſe tame Huſ- 
©® band's, that can ear. If you have ſuffer'd wrong from me, 
en) when, think fit, and you requeſt with the Humility of «Wile, 
ny mo, Yrhaps you may find Redreſs. 

"in. If you cant like her, and muſt part, let i it be upon 
handle Terms. 


Sir H. Propoſe % Cenfitivea that bear the leaſt glimpſe of 


Reaſon. Von had better comply than ſuffer all to be torn from 


you. l proteſt he confounds me, [ never beheld ſuch con- 
ſummate Impudence | 


Win. Tis a Maſter- piece. Tra 
vir H. Pray, Sir, aſter all Stowe vou? Y 
Bel. A Gentleman. Ht tt: 5 

LH Of what Eſtate? 


wn Nan 


Bel. None at all, but what this Lady, chro her Bounty, has 


beſiow'd on me. 

Sir H. | believe you, Sir Are, Jou Knight, 

Bel. A younger Brother, 

Sir H. I never heard of y your Na me. 

Bel. 1 believe not; that, and * Title I made bold to bor- 
row, to oblige her Ladyſhi 8 Vanity. 

Sir H. Very frank and 15 
Name:? 
Bel. Trickwel; a Nom moſt Widows are fond of. 

Sir H. And you reſolve to have no Mercy on this Lady. 


x” 


Bel 


1 


Her Writings, IE and 


ee ſaith, May I crave your Real 


l 
| 


„ 7 _z 
Bel. Good Manners, and ſuch Satisfaction as I ſhall approve, 


may in ſome meaſure mitigate my firſt Intention? 
Sir H. And pray how far will your Modeſly extend? 
Bel. To ſomething worth Receiving... © 
Sir H. J ſuppoſe you expect to make your Fortune by this 
Adventure. E eee e a e danke 7> 
Bel. Why ay: Things of this Nature ate like zn Eaſl- India 
Voyage, we paſs thro many Dangers before we reach the Gol- 
den Shoar, which ought to be run but once in Life.  . 
Sir H. A ſhort Voyage deſerves the leſs Profit, 
Bel. have pull'd boldly, like a brave Gameſter, and ſwept 
the Table, but if you ſpeak me fair, | may be perſuaded to 
* throw back ſomething for Coach: hire, it being a wet Even- - 


- 


«© inp. nn, 

7 You'll have ſome Pity. Conſider what a miſerable Wo- 
man you have made me, daſh d all my Hopes of future Hap - 
„ pinefs. A wretched, married, miſerable Creature. Inſuppor- 
© table! Abhorr'd by you, and debarr'd from marrying any 
< other; taſted but of one years Happineſs, that of Widow- 
* hood, in my whole Life, and now wedded again to a worſe 
Evil than the former, You ſee what Matches I refus'd for 
% you, methinks that* might move ſome Compaſſion, if you 
had not a Heart of Stone, ett wg 

Sir H. And a Front of Braſs. | Bred 52 

Wid. Tis my hard Fate to diſoblige you. What will become 
of me? muſt I diſcharge my Equipage, leave St. James's 2. Had 
you liv'd with me, and ſpent what J have, it would not have 
griev'd me; I ſhould have had enough to have kept me in Coun- 
renance; Widows who have married indiſcreetly, and undone 
themſelves : But you leave me without any Excuſe. Since we' 
muſt part, pray let me know your Conditions. 4 | 

Bel. A Trifle. Why, only ten thouſand Pounds, and the 
Mortgage you have upon Sir Harry's Eſtate. © If you comply 
„ with'this Demand, I'll diſſolve the Marriage, and you {hall 
take whom you plcaſe for a Husband ; without offending the 
* Law, or prejudicing your own Honour. 

Sir H. Your humble Servant, Sir, I ſhall oppoſe that. 
Your Lady ſhip won't give me vp a Sacrifice to one that has no 
regard for Honour ? | | ee 


Sto. 
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Sto. If he performs his Promiſe, and her Ladyſhip and Sir Harry 
uarrel, I ſtand fair, no Rival to oppoſe me. Shel: be wort 
ee Mende Pounds uſter al. L. 
Sir H. Sir, vou and ruſt talk together firſt. 
Bel. That I'm ready to do, when I have ſertled this Affair, 
at ayã Weapon you dare meet me with. D*you think 1 am to 
be frighted with your: ſtern Countenance » Oons, Sir, tho 
ha nt fo much of a Man as your felf, you: {ball find! dont 
want Spirit to face you 

Sta. I'll perſuade her to comply with the little Villain chat 
will heighten the Quarrel, and ſerve my Purpoſe It is not 
to be avoided, poor Lady; what. would you have her do? lt 
heartily;grieves me on Sir — neee Neceſſi | 


ty cannot be withſtood; 
Bel. An old Fox; I find what he drives at, bat el ſhall trap - 
bier for all his Cunning 15 LA lde: 


Win. Take the Value of it. u Se: b 

M. That will be the ſame thing. 

Bel. Im determin d, and enen tall alter. my Re 
ſolution; TN J 
Sir H. Sdeath, Sir, peat | 
Bel. What before the Ladies. I did not think: you wanted 
Courage till now: Quarrel where you are ſure to be parted. 
Loulll repent this, or lm miſtaken. You don't know who 
you have to deal with, Sir Harry, you'll hardly find me. the 
_ the Strippling you take me for. 
ir HF. Tis very well. 

Bel. The 0 which muſt relieve you is lock'd within my 
Breaſt ; remember you are in my Power, then you muſt hold | 
my Demands are modeſt. . | | 

Win. Very modeſt truly. | 
Sir H. How can you think this bare-fac'd Cheat can-paſs upon 
us? In 
Bel, Nay, then tis no time to delay. Here I will com- 
mand. 
Wid. Have Patience, I know not what to do! I would pre- 
ſerve you Sir Harry, but tis not in my Power. I mult prevent 
my total Ruin. What can IG —— V e em. grit 


Str, 
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Sir H. 1 han t part with youi before 1 have chaſlis d your 


Imp ente ee ern $0qqQ0-03 lid on ict bn 1 Wal 
1 Bel Who has a Right to judge bet weten us? Nou. ſhall ac- 
count for, and (cverely repent this Uſaghcs | uo Bo 0 As 
% Shan Lady Upſlart. 91 1 780 1 
wid Here is the Mortgage, and there ten CS Pounds 
in Exchequer Bills. I hoper you are ſatisfied now! 
: Bel. I am ſo, and will periorm my Promiſe puuctually. You 


do likewiſe engage never to moleſt me for. cv vou have 
frankly gien? 1 ii eon + 


25 "OY | ** 
Wed. 1 do. ag hb > 3 = {£21 


Bel. Why then, amen (7; aking Madamailelle 4 
the Hand.] and my ſelf were married ſome Months ſince, and 
not having wherewithal to ſupport us genteely, we eontriv'd 
this Scene; She was to get herſelf admitted to wait on you, 

then ingratiate herſelf into your Favour, which he has per- 
e form'd artfully, and take all Opportunities tu recommimend 
t me to your Ladyſhip, and ſex forth. The reſt you may ſpare 
* me the trouble of relating. The former Marriage nulls 
this, your Ladyſhip's Honour's preſerv'd, and "_ much harm 
done. 

Wid. Were you in this Contrivance ce againſt 21  Modameiſelte, 
whom .I have us'd ſo. wen, . apgpe ng uud m_ 
thing ? 

Mam. Me humbly beg your Latini * I could. no 
help obeying my Husband, he be my rr and Maitre, 
and did commande me: Vat could I do you be ſo ver 
good natur d, me hope you vil r may! gk von 
Fault. 

Bel. If I can but get off, I wall eaſily ind means. to difrover 
my ſelf to Sir Harry. L4⁵⁴ e.] Gentlemen and Ladies, you 
ſeem a little ſurpriz d, Vit rake my leave, that you my have 
an Opportunity to compoſe your ſelves. Come, my Dear, | 
think we have no further Buſineſs here. 5! Nie 

Sir H. By your leave, not ſo haſty neither. [Stops em. 

Bel What do you mean, Sir Harry 25 © 4 


Sir H. Only to make an Example of you. 


Bel. You wont uſe me ill, when I have ſo juſtly perform d 
my Promiſe, you have more Honour. 1 
ir 
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vith 2 No Obligation 'can be binding with o natorious, a 
| Hain. 0 En qd 
Bel. Your Ladyſhip web ſuffer this? 
Sir = She might as well keep Faith with a Highway 

man. 

Vid. If there cin be any be ſound en Perch: (1: thoutd 
be glad of an 77 to take the moſt ſevere Revenge. 
| Dep Sir Harry a 


Bel. I hope youll protect me, Sir. 3 [7o Win. 
Win. No, 0 Jet the, Law take it its/Courle, "Ns Puniſhment 
is bad enough. ah, od 


Sir H. You ught not to be tilted like'a Gent an now, 

but as you ate, a heat, a Scoundrel. Go call a Conſtable. 

» Wid. Ay, ay, go call a Conſtable, Wend. make taſte.” | 
Bel. You won't expoſe me. 45 4 
Sir H. Moſt certainly. 

Bel. Had 1 not betray'd my ſelf, you never could a de- 

tected me, that ſhews ſome Generoſity 3 . 
Si H. You ſball be rewarded. nnn 

15 Euter Servant. TY. LORE..." 

Ser. The Conſtable waits below.''' © 

Bel. Since you are reſolv d to proſecute me wirt ſuch . 
permit Madamoiſelle to go with me into the next Room, and 

if pol; ble, we'll think of ſome way to mitigate your Rape. 

Sir H. "Thar | you' may, bat: muſt not think to eſcape. 
[amr Bel. and Mam. 

Enter Flaſh,” 


Fl. She's not here: Where the Devil can ſhe life hid 
herſelf » T have [look'd all the Houſe” over and 'eah't find 
her. Married and Bedded, and wy. Wiſe lala leſs than 
an Hour. | 

Wid. How, married Pray to ada | 

Fl. To'a Lady of Quality, when de is in ali. own 
Country. 
Wis,” What's the hen of this: 
Sir H. Pray explain your ſell. | 
Wid. More Tricks. 
An, W: Fo young Gendde math beßde himſelf. 


K K Egad 


7 — The Auf Huoband. 
L * you more, before Eve done. Why 


8 e, IM" at was your Waiting · woman, and now 
my 15 is a * rench Lady of Quality, and toek this Diſguiſe 
only for an Opportunity to let me know the Paſſion ſhe had 
— me; ( 2 faith ſhe has done i 5 ſome Purpoſe) not to 
ige you rſooth, Aunt, I. re Jou. A Waiting: wo- 
man! Very pretty, Faith! \ Does l ſhe loo 3 like a Chamber- 
maid? No, no, if you can't ſee, I have a penetrating - Eye, 
and ne it ap in a 1 Gh 1 . been -— 
cunning for you 4 we 
as your Ladyſhip, if nc by wen: RY Mila of 
his Wife's Honour, as a Woman is of her Husbat Fs. dent 
ſhe. is a Margaiss Daughter, and Im. 4 Marggis, . Son. in- 
Lau, Now vou know! Who J am, expect to be receiv'd 
handſomely, and in form, according to my Ph ertnent. \..1 
Wid. How can it be! ne e NOM H v 
Vin. Ibis is all Confuſion-. | : | 
Wild. Tm in a Wood, FW Labyrin; the. finer I turn, 
the more I am entangled. U 120 
N told you I ſhould. NT a you flare. | PLA, mad 
ey are at my good Fortune, ene 10 on I A 
l You muſt be miſtaken... oh e 4 
ther you or I 999 Sopiogarls [may 
Mobb ey * = 
e is married to the Perion 0 
he likewiſe own d her for his Wie 
Fl. Is not my Aunt married to Sir Modiſþ | 
8 She was, but ſhe's unmarried wa aan 2 2 
Fl. Hey een Gp hare But an. to be 


ter'd at this tate. . 3 
5, mm. They are both i in — Room together, 10 and yo yy 
hear 'em own it immediately. "x 
Esten Belinda in 4 Nl oe 40. da as a 1 \A 
and Madamoilelle. 
Wid. Belinda! Now ſhall be fatigu d with her mpertioence 


again. 
58%. . Ay tis ſhe egad, it muſt be het 'Wonderfol ! Are 


you real Subſtanee, or a Shadow, bat 2, How 122 me ſhe into 
a 


that Room 3 lutes _ 


The 7j Harken " 


Shel. Shame and Confuſion! What fall 47 to her? L Aae. 

Sir H. Confeſs, were you planted there to be Sir Ag 
Advocate upon this Emergency? Ist not fo? Go fetch him 
out, and tell him, i he makes Reſtitution, for your fake well 
pardon him. 

Bel. [Opening * Gown 4 I am the Perſon, that nog the 
borrou d Name of Sir Modiſh, have rival d you, and married 


her Ladyſhip. Her late Husband being my Guardian, or 


Poſſeſſion of ten thoufand Pounds my Father left me? 

turn d me and my Servant that waited on me, out of doors; 
No Madamoiſelle, as you have __ believ d, but honeſt Maria, 
who 1 ef to ſhare. my Fate, till Opportunity ſhould' ſerve 
to do my ſelf juſtice; and knowing your Morrga Was ob- 


tain d by Extortion, bh made Hol d to get hrs there it is 


for you. And. now, if you Ak me and my Fortune, they 
are both at your Service. 

Sir H. e wonderful! Like thee! By Heaven thy Wit's 
to be ador d, thy Beauty admir'd, but above all, 1 0 and 
Generoſity charm n me, a ye re : dur 
light an Offerin Here m Ha n my every bleſ- 
ſiry Life affe orks , 4 r [Embraces her. 


7d. Ist not egovp io phelKaad Ahle ws! thus grolly, but 
you mult entail everlaftin Fe: N on my Family, by marrying 
ent 8 


my Nephew to that confi 

Fl. What have 1 got an Eng/iſh Chambermaid at lat, then? 
No French. Woman of "Quality, the Devil “ No Marquis Davgh- 
ter! xd IM! be even with her, and make her as damnable a 
Husband. * PH leave oh f ſtarve at Home in your Hair * 
your Slippers, keep a Miſtreſs extravagantty fine Abroad, hate 
my own Houſe, never make uſe of, jt but to ſleep in, or hew my 
ill Nature. Get Children out of Spight, to multiply Miſchief, 


and give em ny Breeding, that hs Davghters may prove 
Strumpers, and your Sons Reprobates, aud leave you when 1* 


have ſpent all, with 2 Brood of! Monſters to propagate Re- 
pentance. 808 


Maw. I know how to os: $4 wich vou, and make 1 true 
Eugliſb Wife; Gallop abroad all Day, Curtain: Lecture it all 


Night, ring the Change N Matrimony” in your Ears inceſſant- 


2 * 


ly, 


i. WW 
"8 
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V, and make you glad to maintain Children you fever got, if 
"ws a t govern with Moderation. 
J, This was done without my Conſent I aſſure you. h 
Ear you exceed the Commiſſion I gave you? | 
Mam. Chance threw it in my way. b beg your Pardon, 
Madam. 8 
Bel. To make amends, as far as lies in my Power, and a8 a 
juſt Puniſhment to that old vicious Sinner, I preſent her, as a 
Portion, what he gave me to corrupt my Honour. 
| Enter Mrs. Decoy. 
hee. Gentlemen and Ladies, your. moſt humble Servant. * 
As I live a bright Aſſembly. 1 wiſh your Lady ſhip much Hap- 
ineſs, I hear your Ladyſhip is married. Vour Servant Madam, 
o Mrs. Win.] Mr. Stockwel, I am very glad to ſee you. [ſee-" 
ing Bel.] O Lard, how came ſhe. here! Vil be whipp'd if there 
is not ſome Miſchief a Foot, but "ml carry it off with a grave. 
Oountenance. 5 | 
Bel. O Mrs, Decey, you are come in very good Time to re- 
ceive my Thanks, and a Reward from Mr. Stoctwel; he ou *. 
to gratiſie you handſomly.——She did her beſt [7s Stoc. 
aſſure you, and had I been the leaſt inclin d, you could not woke 
fail'd of gaining, your Point: . She's an inde 514 ble Solicitrix. 


in her way of Buſineſs: An excellent ee, an e 
Sir H. What, a Bawd! a Go-between. | l 1 EO” 
Bel. Even ſo. | 
Sto. Til ſneak into a "LS My curſe my ſelf out of Breath--- 

Would 1 could blaſt em with Contagion. 11 1, LExt. 


Sir H. Mr. Stoctwel, Mr. Stockwel, pray ſtay and take this mo- 
therly Gentlewoman with you; you may have occaſion for her 
another Time. 

Dec. Nay, if you affront Mr. Stockwel thus, you'll hardly 
ſpare me; ſo l ſha'n't give you an Opportunity to uſe me rude- 
y. fare you well. Lou are all unmannerly Perſons, to ſerve 
a Gentle woman of my Faſhion after this rate. Exit. 

id. Tis not to be born; I'll have my Revenge, tho' I fetch 
it from Hell. IExit 

H. And Tl be divorc'd. A plague take your damn d French. 
Picture. | Exit. 

Mam. And [11 have a ſeparat Maintenance. . 

in. 
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wi. Now my Dear, I hope you are ready to go with mel 
into the Country, according to your Promiſe, where we ſhal. 
once more be happy. Ni 
Sir H. to Nin. You have wrought a Miracle. © 
Win. She believ'd all my pretended Extravagancy to be real: 
| I dare not undeceive her, ket ſhe ſhould relapſe, till her Mind 
Ls is thorowly ſettled, and the has been ſome time abſent from the. 
12 Town. | 
Sir H. You'll ſtay to Night, and ſee me happy in this Lady [ 
Arms. Then we'll go part of the Way with you, and wiſh you 2 
a good Journey. - 
Vin, I muſt not deny Sir Harry ſo ſmall a Favour. 
Mrs, V. Well then, you promiſe to go to Morrowe | 
Win. Upon my Word, Madam. 
Sir H. Your Generolity, my fair. one, has aund all my lile- 
Follies, which were rather the effect of a gay Temper, to appear 
like the reſt of the Beau Monde, who think they cann't be com- 


pleat without the faſhionable Viees,, chan. any: . [ on 
aſſure you. | Y 


>. 
* 
— 


Thus charm d with Virtue, a with generous . N . 
. e only here a Taſte of Pleaſure Prune 1 


Win. Bat what avgments the Happineſs of Life, - 
[s to preſerus 4 Friend, and. ro reclaim a Wig 


F iu TY 


The Bud of the Pfth A C r. 


EP Þ 


: * * y— 
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COIALLANTS, without a Length of formal Speeches, | 


How did you like me in my Sparkiſh Breeches » 
Did not my Motions promiſe Manly Pleaſure, ' © 
And ſeem to fignifie much hidden Treaſure” > 
Alas ! alas , my Buxom Widow thought © 
She had a Bargain in the Thing be Bonghr. 


« 
1 
$ 


Da all well know their Conſeiences, lat lit W037 4 W 
It is the Trial proves the Fencer's Skill : e 2118 


And when it came to that, upon my Word 
I wav'd the Fight, becauſe I had no Sword, Do. 
Oh / *twas a lovely Scene between us two. 
When Stocking toſs'd, the Company withdrew. 
How oft my wiſhing Widow cry d, My Dear, 
And toſs'd, and figh'd, and whiſper d in my Ear; 
While 1, pretending Sleep, the Pillow preſs d, 
And left my Phenix burning in her Neſt. 
Tou ſaw how in the Morning ſhe behav'd, 
True to her Sex, how like a Wife ſhe rav d: 
The Copy of thoſe Lectures at your Houſes, 
From the ſhrill Tongues of diſappointed Spouſes. 
Well, when that Part was over, ſomething ſtill 
Was wanting to compleat a Woman's Will, 
To change the Words for Better and for Worſe, 
Into the comfortable Sound, Divorce. 
This I perſorm'd too with that dext rous Art, 
I got two Fortunes, and one Lover's Heart. 


No 
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Spoke by Mrs. THU R MONDO. 
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Na more, he Beauties, then theſe Shiſts deſpiſe, 


But fcb to wear the Breeches deep Diſguiſe, * 9 
If before Wedloct they deſerve this Prat. Os 64] 1 
Tou re ſure to wear em after, all your Days, EY 
But now the Secret's out, and it is pas . 


5 . * . 
| That I am downright Woman once gas. 
” .. % uy < : = - i T4 Y 1 
| Tou Men are fancying the Ways and"Means ; 
PRA , . * 5 0 2 21 4 1 by $2 
| To prove the Truth ef this behind the Scenes: 1 55 
3 1 6 1 Fa * 8 
But work not faith the Cunning of your Brains, . 
Tau A but juſt your Labour for your Pains; © | 
- . « . OF , 7 " 4 3 W373 1.8 ge: £ . * 
For it is hard if I, who you all know | © 3 | 
' ; ; 4 5 1 8 5 * | 4 
Have bit a Widow, cannot bite a Beau. - * 1 
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Books Printed for Geo. Sawbridge, at the Three Flower- 
| de-Luce's in Little- Britain. 


HJ» IB RAS Redivivus: Or a Burleſque Poem on the Times. Ia 
Two Volumes. The Third Edition. To which is added an Apology, 
and ſome other Improvements .throug bout the whole. By the Author, Edward 
Hurd, Gent. „ The Two Volumes are Twelve Parts each Volume 
pleat, or ſingle Parts at 6d. each, | OS 

T. Lucretius Carus, of the Nature of Things. In Six Books. Tranſlated in- 
to Engliſh Verſe. By Tho. Creech, A M. late Fellow of Wadbam College in 
Oxford. In Two Volumes. Explain'd and Illuſtrated with Notes and Animad- 
verſions. Being a compleat Syſtem of the Epicurean Philoſophy. Price Bound 
12s. Therc are (ome few left upon a Superfine Royal Paper. perf f 

The Univerlal Library : Or, A Compleat Summary of Science. Con- 
raining above Sixty Select Treatiſes. In Two Volumes. I. Of Theo- 
logy, Philoſophy, Metaphyficks, Ethicks, Oeconomy, Religion, Games uſed 
at antient Feſtivals, 8 Elements, Geography. Hydrography, 
Travel, Government, Chronology, Hiſtory, Laws, Coins, Medals, Weights 
and Mieaſures, Meteors, Rarities, Mankind in the different Sexes of Men and 
Women, Phyſick, Chyrurgery, Chymiſtry, Cookery, and Diet. II. Of Ani- 
mals, Vegetables, and Agriculture, Gems, Metals, Grammar and Languages, 
Hierogly pbicks, Poetry, Logick, Rhetorick, Muſick, Arithmetick, Geometry, 
Architecture, Surveying, Gauging, Dyalling, Navigation; the Military Art, 
Forrtficarion; Gunnery, Aftronomy, Aſtrology, Augury, Magick, Mathema- 
tical Magick, Dreams and Apparitions, Heraldry, Painting, Colours and Dy- 
ing, Opricks, Angling, Fowling, Inventions, Ignorance in the Ancients, and 
Errors among the People. With divers Secrets, Experiments, and Curioũties 
therein. With a Copious Index to both Volumes. Price Bound 125. 

A Collection of the moſt remarkable Caſualties and Diſaſters which happen'd 
in the late dreadful Tempeſt, both by Sea and Land, on Friday the Twenty- 
fixth of November, Seventeen Hundred and Three. To which is added, Seve- 
ral very ſurpriſing Deliverances, the Nature, Cauſes and Original of Winds, 
Of the Opinion of the Ancients, that this Iſland was more ſubject to Storms 
than other Parts of the World. With (ſeveral other curious Obſervations upon 
the Storm. The whole divided into Chapters under proper Heads, The 
Second Edition. Price Bound 33. 6. d. 15 | 

The Fugitive: Comaining ſeveral very pleaſant Paſſages, and ſurprizing Ad- 
ventures, obſerv'd by a Lady in her Country Ramble : Being both uſeful and 
diverting for Perſons of all Ranks. Now firſt Publiſh'd from her own Manu- 
ſcripr. Price 15. 6 d. in Sheep. 


The Fourth Volume of the Writings of the Author of the London - Spy, Proſe 
and Verſe, with his Efigies Price 6s, TEE 
A New Collection of Poems relating to State-Affairs, from Oliver Cromwell ro 
his preſent Time, by the greateſt Wits of the Age. The whole from their 
reſpective Originals, without Caſtration. Price 65. 
he Memorable Things of Socrates: Written by Xenophon. In Five Books. 
Trat ſlated into Engliſ. To which are prefix d the Life of Socrates; from the 
French of Monſieur Chzrpentier, a Member of the French Academy, And the 
Lite of Xenoplhen, Collected from ſeveral Authors. With ſome Account of his 


Writings. By E. Bye, Gent. Author of the Art of Engliſbo Poetry, Price 
I. | 3 
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